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N experimental acquaintance with 
our bleſſed Lord and Saviour Jeſus 

Chriſt, being the greateſt happineſs 

of the believer; every thing which has a 
tendency to increaſe it, muſt be the de- 
lire of every gracious ſoul; for this pur- 
ole the Divine Poems, and Journal, were 
ſent to the preſs. When firſt committed 
to writing they were not intended for 
public peruſal; * but the Lord's thoughts 
are not as man's thoughts, neither are his 
ways as man's ways: that which was 
done in ſecret, is now by his over-ruling 


hand made manifeſt unto the beheving 


World. | 


Deep in unfathomable mines, 

«© Of never failing ſkill: 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will.“ 


The name of Chriſt being as ointment 
poured forth through every page; I 
doubt not, but enemies will ariſe up a- 
gainſt it as well as againſt the authoreſs: 


It is neceſſary to obſerve, that this Publication was 
in the Preſs before the Authoreſs was made acpuainted 
with it. b ; 
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this is expected, but ſuch will not over- 
come, the promiſe of God running thus; 


Ha L iv. 17. No weapon that is formed 


againſt thee ſhall 2 and every 
tongue that ſhall riſe againſt the in judge- 


ment, thou ſhalt condemn. - 


The ſnarling critic will pleaſe not to 
interfere, but let the religious World, for 


whom it is intended; approve, or diſap- 


prove, as God ſhall teach them by his 
Spirit. | 


I do not here intend to write a large 
encomium on a few pages, but to offer a 
tew Obſervations. 


1. Chriſt is exalted and ſelf debaſed. 
Our bleſſed Lord and Maſter! who is 
the brightneſs of his Father's glory, and 
the expreſs image of wee ; is adored 
as the true God, reſted as the ſure 
foundation, looked unto as the only ob- 
Ject for true and ſaving faith; fed upon 
as the bread of life, and fled unto as the 
only refuge; worldly grandeur is looked 
upon with contempt, the frowns of earth- 
ly friends endured, ſinful ways avoided, . 
and the world renounced with all its va- 

nitics 


ce 
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nities and allurements; ſelf, proud ſelf, 
is declared to be truly ſelfiſh; defirous 
oi its own glory, but yet having nothing 
to boaſt: this ſame ſelf is put in its pro- 
per place, and acknowledged to be a poor. 
helpleſs, naked, miſerable, and wicked 
Creature, 1 | 


2 They are expreſſive of a ſoul breath- 
ing after Chriſt. Pſal. xlii. i. As the hart. 


panteth after the water brooks, fo thirſt- 


cth my ſoul after thee O God; where- 
ever there is a real ſpirit of prayer, it 


breaks out in words expreſſive of; the 


greateſt ſelf abhorrence! and need ut- 
tered with humility, and yet with a fa- 
miliarity that evidences it to be the ſpi- 
rits work. A foul enquiring after the 
privileges of zion's children, will ever do 
thus: Judas (not Iſcariot) ſpoke in this 
manner when he cried out John xiv. 22. 
Lord how 1s it that thou wilt manifeſt thy- 
felf unto us, and not unto the world ? 
So {ure as the foul puts up ſuch petitions 
and in ſuch a manner, it receives an an- 
{iver : comfort, joy and peace flow in as a 
river, and the ſoul is filled with heaven! 
with love. 3 

5 Pray'r 
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« Pray'r was appointed to convey 
The bleſſings God deſigns to give: 
« Long as they hve, ſhould chriſtians pray; 


« For only whilſt they pray, they live.“ 


g. That ſcripture is fulſilled, Pal. xlvi. i. 
God 1s a very preſent help in trouble: heis 


not truſted in vai, for throughout the 


whole of her experience (though much tri- 
ed) ſhe receives anſwers according to the 
expectation of faith; tribulation worketh 
patience, and trials are covenant bleſſings, 
ordered in the eternal purpoſe of God. 
Our compaſſionate father does not aſllict 
willingly, but that the trial of your faith 
being much more precious than of gold 
that periſheth, though it be tried with are, 
might be found unto praiſe, and honour, 
me glory at the appearing of Jeſus Chriſt: 


| believers are ſometimes very backward 
in receiving them as ſuch, and like bul- 


locks unaccuſtemed to the yoke, kick 
againſt the goads; but being promiſed 


they may be expected, there being a 


needs-be for them, whether expected or 
not: they are ſure to come: Ihe apoſtle 
paul ſaith, Hebrews x1. 2. now no chas- 
tening for the preſent ſecmeth to be joy- 
ous, but grievous ; neverthclets, afterward 

1 


PREFACE: Vu 


it yieldeth the peacable fruits of righteous- 
neſs untothemwhuch are exercis'd thereby. 
You may therefore Nader expect to find 
in the following pages, that after the ſoul 
has been ready to faint under the heavy 
burden, our Lord has been found a ivih- 
cient ſupport; and granted ſweet com- 
munion, with himſelf; Pſal. xxx. 5. 
weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning. This obſervati- 
on is for the encouragement of ihole who 
are under ſimilar trials; and be it known 
O belie ver! whoever thou art, God will 
deliver thee, | 


Profeſſors of godlineſs now walk in 
their Silver Shippers, entertain their Eyes 
with the noble buildings, and elegant 
dreſſes, and their Ears with the harmom- 
ous voices, and ſolemn muſic, with which 


many 1 of public worſhip are at- 


tended; without meeting with many 
frowns, or much diſgrace, this with the 
well tun'd harp of the goſpel preacher, 
induces many to put on the form of ged- 
lineſs, when deſtitute of the power there- 
of: unto ſuch the experience of the Lords 
gracious dealings will be uniiutciligible, 

noe 
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not having felt the ſpirit of God; which 
as the wind bloweth where it hiteth, they 
are unacquainted with faith's walk; 
eſteeming thoſe who live in the liſe and 
power of godlineſs enthujalls, 


O heavenly father! who alone can take 
away the ſtony heart and give an heart 
of fleſh, in mercy lend thy powerful, thy 
efficacious ſpirit, to change ſuch ſelf de- 
ceivers; that there may be cauſe to rejoice. 
in that grace which brings thy choſen ! to 
a knowledge of thyſelf. One of this 
ſtamp is always triſling with holy things, 
but never taſtes their iwectne!s, David 
folemnly declares thy word was ſweet to 
my taſte but alas! ſuch know nothing of 
it; therefore, deſpiſe the hungry lout wao 
longs to have a royal icaft; neither have 
they acceſs at a throne ot grace: words 
alone never prevail there, unto thæſe our 
Lord ſaith by the mouth of his prophet 
Iſaiah Chap. i. v. 15. when ye ſpread forth 
your hands, I will hide mine eyes From 


you: yea, when ye make many prayers 


1 will not hear. 


Fellow mor al have you ever conſiderd 


this matter, how do allairs itand be: ween- 


God 
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God and your foul? Have you been 
brought to the touchſtone? a miſtake in 
this would be awful! how very liable we 
are to decerve ourſelves; conlider the 
ſhorine's of time! the length of Eternity? 
This is buta ſtate of probation : flee, from 
the wrath to come. | 


Diſciple of Chriſt, I congratulate you 
who have been ſnatched as a brand from 
the burning; you love Chrilt who has 


wrought mighuly in you to the deſtruction 


of the ſtrong holds of ſatan; you deſire 
more communion with him. | 


To you a teſtimony of our Lord's geod- 
neſs will be acceptable; may he beſtow 
every bleſſing of the new covenant upon 
you, and in return, pray for your unwor- 
thy ſervant, for whether Pau), or Appol- 
los, or Cephas, or the World, or Life or 
Death, or things preſent, or things tocome ; 
all are yours; and ye are Chrilt's; and 
Chriſt is God's 1 Cor. 11. 29. I therefore 
remain yours in the Goſpel of our Lord 


Jetus Chriſt and for his fake, 


Raney, - 
Janvary. 7, 1792. 
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| theſe Words in Rev. were bleſſed to mes: 

| And GOD ſhall wipe away all Tears from 
their Eyes; moſt glorious' Sentence! and is it 
I poſſible that the LORD; IEHOVAH! (who fits 
teth in the Heavens, and is adored by the countleſs 
Millions of Angelic Spirits, who ſpend: their 
Days in Praiſe and Adoration around the Throne) 
ſhould condeſcend to look: down upon the loſt 
and apoſtate Race of Adam, is it poſſible? Ves. 
theſe Words he proclaimed to Moſes on the 
Mount, © the LORD: the: LORD GOD; merci 
ful and gracious, long ſuffering, and abundant! in 
Goodneſs and Truth, pardoning-Inzquity; Tranſgreſ- 
; B  -» fon 


Exod. XXXIV. 6 


1 P ON receiving a Better from a' Friend, 


0 


. — — 


C4 2 
from and Sin ;” theſe Words, I ſay, ſhewus in a 
ſmall Meaſure, what a GOD he 18.— I muſt go 
back to thoſe reviving Words, and GOD, this 
GOD acovenant-keeping GOD, whocan never fail 
inthe Performance of one of his Promiſes, will wipe 
away all Tears from the Eyes of his deſpiſed Fol- 
lowers; then, oh then! how ſhall my Soul be 
enraptured with the preſence of my ]ESUS ! pre- 
cious CHRIST,-- my Wordsfar fail the Rapture 
of my Soul; O could I but always enjoy thy 
Smiles, I care not for Man; a little while, and 
theſe Trials will paſs away : and I ſhall, (tranſ- 
porting Thought!) enter once into thy pre- 
ſence for ever to reign with MY JESUS, where 
the Wicked ceaſeth from troubling, and where 
my poor weary Soul, ſhall be for ever at Reſt, let 
me once more repeat thoſe precious Words, and 
MY JESUS, the LORD OF LIFE, ſhall wipe 
away all Tears from my Eyes, oh my Soul! look 
at the Goodneſs of GOD ; caſt an. Eye upon IM- 
MANUEL, who hath purchaſed, this great Salvas 
tion with the Price of his own Blood; where hadſt 
thou been, had not the LORD OF GLORY 
came down, and vailed himſelf in mortal Fleſh ? 
Thou hadſt never received thoſe divine Manifeſ- 
tations of his Love, no. but had long before 
this, ſunk beneath a Hope; then my Soul adore 
thy REDEEMER, ſtudy the LORD'S Will, 
and live to his Glory; while I can call the LORD 
MY GOP, that is ſufficient, my. GOD! preci- 
ous Aſſurance, glorious Truth: JESUS is mine! 
what can I deſire more? The LORD is 
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my Portion, not all the Riches of this World can 
purchaſe this: nor can they ever pany my 
Soul from GOD. 


| Glorybeto GOD for thoſe ineſtimable Bleſſings, 

I thro' free Grace, daily receive; unexpectedly 
they ſhower down, and as the Rain refreſhes the 
vegetable Earth, ſo does the Motions of thy Spi- 
rit revive my Soul ; O LORD what could induce 
thee ever to look on me? What could induce 
thee to mark me out? Infinite Goodneſs ! ſove- 
reign Mercy! and matchleſs Love! Was there 
any Thing in me deſirable ? No --- nothing that 
thy purer Eyes could behold without the greateſt 
Abhorrence and extreme Hatred, then it was free 
Grace: thou haſt loved me freely, and received 
me graciouſly: thro the Death and Suffering of 
TESUS CHRIST, he was made Sin for us, who 
knew no Sin; the everlaſting GOD fromon high ; 
the LORD OF GLORY ! vailed himſelf in Mor- 


tality, took upon him our Nature, bore the Infirmi- , 


ties of the Body, that we might be made Partakers 
of his Glory. Oh! how dearly did he purchaſe Man's 
Salvation, even with the Price of his own Blood: 
nothing but the Blood of JESUS, could have ſatiſ- 
fied Divine Juſtice, O! may a Senſe of this Di- 
vine Mercy, folemnize my Mind: O LORD im- 
preſs me with a grateful Senſe of thy ſuperabun- 
dant Goodneſs, O LORD enable me to live up to 
thoſe exalted Privileges this IMMANUEL has 
purchaſed : then what need have ] to fear, bleſſed be 
1 GOD !- 


1 
GOD ! I can trace his Footſteps in the Sanctuary; 
he has loved me, and whom he loves, he loves 
unto the End ; I have felt his Kingdom come 
with Power ; ; then my Soul truſt in GOD ; andlet 
a Recollection of his paſt Favor, at all Times, 
ſupport thee ; and when Sight fails, feed upon 


him by Faith: for with him there is no Varia- 
bleneſs, neither the Shadow of turning. 


— 
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May 17, 1787. 


Not a Day paſſes over my Head, but I ſee 
freſh Inſtances of the abundant Mercy and Good- 
neſs of my GOD, glory be to his Name, the more 

I ſee of big Goodneſs, the more I ſee of my own 

: Vileneſs, and baſe Ingratitude. Oh my Soul! ariſe, 

and call upon THY GOD, live near to him and 

thou ſhalt find Support, he will ſupport thee tho? 

deprivedofattendingupon the HOUSE OF GOD, 

he will comfort thee, he has promiſed it, an 

couldſt thou ever charge the Lord with Unfaith- 

fulneſs to his Word ? No. he is faithful ; he is 
not a Man that he ſhould lie. 


My Soul praiſe the LORD. 
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May 19, 1787. 


| Morn. I called upon the LORD, and he heard 4 a 
me; I waited upon GOD, and my Strength is re- 
newed ; glory to his Name, he is not confined to A | 
a Houſe built with Hands. My Soul, never doubt 


1 7 


the living GOD again, nor jutige his Love accord - 
ing to thine own Feelings: but when thou art in 
Darkneſs, and haſt no Light, truſt in the Name 

of the LORD, and tay thyſelf upon thy GOD : 
who is eternally the ſame. 

Eve. My LORD and my GOD What is all the 
World to me now ? The more I ſee of i it, the more 
I deſpiſe it; it is nothing but a deluding Vanity, 
nor is there any thing in it worthy my Attention 
JESUS is my all in all, and I experience daily. the - 
Marks of his Love to me, the moſt vile; Jo" 
indeed is precious to my Soul. 


N. B. Jeſus my God! I know his Name, 
** His Name is all my Truſt: 
Nor will he put my Soul to ſhame, 


Nor let my * be loſt.” 
Dr. WATTS, 
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Auguſt 2, 1787, 


Have walked all this Morning in ſpiritual Darke 
neſs, mourning an abſent GOD, ſeeking for his 
Face ſorrowing: I ſearch the Earth in vain for 
Comfort, for until the LORD returns, I can find 
none. This Afternoon found my hard Heart 
broken down, and this Evening had Freedom of 
Acceſs at the Throne of Grace, this was a refreſh- 
ing Opportunity, theſe Words came v 1th a Di- 
vine Power, while in Prayer; griſe! ſhine for thy 


Light is come, and the Glory of the LORD is riſen 
upon thee, Oh! 


Ha. IX. 1. 


E 


Oh! that I may be enabled at all Times, to 
take the LORD at his Word, but how hard do I 


find this; Nay, When he by his Spirit preſents 


the Promiſes: I through Unbelief refuſe to take 
them, and ſuppole it to be only a Fancy of my 
own. Have found much of the Divine Preſence in 
Meditation upon the wonderful Works of GOD. 
The Name of ]ESUS1s precious to me to Night, 


ke is the altogether lovely and the chiefeſt among 


ten Thouſand. I glory only in his Crofs. And 


N. B. Though for a Moment he Depart, 
I dwell for Ever on his IIcart, 
“ For Ever he on mine.” 
DR. WATIS. 
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Auguſt 3d, 1787. 
The LORD is merciful, even tothe Vileſt. This 


Evening has been a Time of refreſhing from the 
Preſence of the LORD ; he hath dealt bountiful! 

with me, and given me to drink of the Brook in 
the Way, whereby I am enabled to go on my 
Journey; (in this wretched Wilderneſs) towards 
the New Jeruſalem. He hath ſaved my Soul from 
Hell; and I am daily receiving Mercies from his 


Bounty: Blefing, and Glory and Wiſdom, and 


Thankſgiving, and Honor, and Power, and Mrght, 
be unto my GOD, for Ever and Ever. May not 
Mortality attempt, feebly to join, the glorified 
Spirits; in Praiſing the high, and lofty One. 


Surely 
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Sarely if any may, I have the greateſt Reaſon cf 
all. But what can Mortals do? Angels, aud 
Archangels, joined with all the Redeemed in 
Glory, to all Eternity! can never ſpeak his 
Praiſe, or tell his Goodnels ; fearnot my Soul for 
this GOD is thy GOD. The LION of the Tribe 
of ſudah, will bring thee through every afflictwe 
Diſpenſation of Providence, nor ſhall this ex- 
pected Trial, he too heavy for thee, for as thy 
Day is, ſo ſhall thy Strength be. I have called 
upon the LORD, in paſt Troubles, and he hath 
heard me, I can raiſe my Ebenezer, and ſay hi- 
therto, he hath helped me. He will neverleave 
me, I have his Word for it; I have the Veracity 
of the ETERNAL GOD! to rely upon, he will 
be with e even unto Death; and when that awful. 
el pleaſing Moment approaches, and I am called 
upon to lay down. this Clay Tenement : then 
ſhall 7 be enabled, to ſay, (through my LORD 
and SAVIOUR) O Death ! where is thy Sting ? 
O Grave ! where is thy Victory? and why me? [I 
cannot claim eternal Happineſs, as a Reward of 
Merit: No, It is impoſſible for any finite being 
to do any thing pleaſing in the Sight of an infinit⸗ 
GOD, it is a pure Act of Bounty, from the 
LORD. Bought and purchaſed with the BLOOD 
OF ]ESUS, and we through his free Grace are 
made meet, for the Enjoyment of Heaven. 


Grant O LORD that I may be enabled, with 
a Holy Reſignation to Jay paſhve in thy Hands; 
do thou wholly conform me to the Image, of my 


ad orable 
1. Cor: Ve . 
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arlorable and bleſſed SAVIOUR, whoſe Pre- 
fence is my Delight; his Word is precious: his 
Ways are pleaſing; and I glory that Jam account- 
ed worthy to ſuffer for my JESUS. Forbid it O 
LORD that I ſhould: live: but to thy Glory. Un- 
grateful and unmindful as I am of thy Mercies ; 
yet O LORD! I deſire to ſpend, and be ſpent, 
in thy Service; rather put a ſtop to my Exiſtence, 
than I ſhould live, to diſhonour thee. Oh! give 
mea Spint of Prayer , and Supplication, and enable 
me to be continually upon the Watch, lead me 
tothe ROCK that is higher than I am, that ROCK 
which the Righteous entereth into, and are ſafe. 
That when this toilſome Journey is finiſhed, I 
may enter once into thy Preſence, and cloathed in 
the Righteouſneſs of JESUS, be made acceptable 
in the Beloved ; then Before thy Throne, ſhall J 
adore, and blels the Lamb to all Eternity. 


N. B. But oh! Eternily's too ſhort, 
to utter all thy. Praile ”. 
Dn. WArrs. 
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Auguſt 12, 1787. 
T have great Reaſon to praiſe GOD, for his 


Divine Prelence. Scarcely a Day ; but I am 
bound to praiſe him, for the Manifeſtations of 
his Love, JESUS! IS MINE. O that I could 
love him more, and ſerve him better. Grant O 
LORD, that I may live to his Glory, For 
JESUS 


E 
JESUS is my all in all. 
1 


Jeſus! my Author, and my End, 

My Pattern and my Guide; 

Jeſus! my Brother, and my Friend, 
O ! keep me near thy Side. | 


2 


For thee I pant, for thee I cry, 
Jeſus! thou Lord of Peace : 

Reveal thyſelf to me; come nigh! 
And bid my Sorrows ceale, 


3 


Jeſus! my Prophet, do thou teach 
Me now; to do thy Will; 

Oh ! do of this for ever preach : 
And grant thy Preſence till, 


4 


Jeſus! my Prieſt ; thou now doſt ſtand! 
At the right Hand of God 

To plead for thoſe : who in this Land: 
Are waſh'd white, in thy Blood. 


4 3 


Jelus! my King, all Praiſe to thee, 
Who left thy heavenly Throne ! 
0 To 


IT as 7} 
To die fon Man h even for me; 
O rule and reign alone. 
7 I 
© Lord. thou, infinite ! Supreme 
To me, thy Love impart: 


Let thy Salvation be my Theme, 
Oh! ſeal it on my Heart. 


7 


On me, thy. "MR thou. haſt, beſtow'd. 
All Glory ! he to thee; 

For thou alone, art worthy Lord : 

Of all the Praiſe from me. 


8 


The Ranſom that our bleeding Lord. 
On Calv'ry's. Mount has paid: 
Does Grace, and Glory both afford, 
"Twas done without our Aid. 


— „ — * —_ — — 


Auguſt x 13, ; 1h 


Glory be to.the LORD moſt hi gh.! that I am 
fill a living Monument of rank Mercy, I can 
look back from the Time of my Nativity and 
view the abundant Goodneſs of the LORD. His 
preventing Grace preſerved me; when running 


with the 3 multitude: and ſecking my own 
inevitable. 
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L ag ] 
inevitable Deſtruction. Had the LORD have 


A dealt with me according to my Deſerts, I muſt 


have been for Ever baniſhed from his Preſence. 
And even now! what a Mercy! that I am not 
conſumed, it is becauſe his Compaſſion's fail not, 
for I am entirely unworthy of the Bleſſings I en- 
joy: It is through the Merits of THE LORD 
JESUS ; and why ate they beſtowed on me? 
Haſt thou O LORD fixed upon the Vileſt: 
that thy Grace might ſhine the brighter? Then! 
to thy free Grace be all the Glory. I will 
be content ; only grant me a Continuance of thy 
divine Preſence ; let me live in thy Service, and 
to thy Glory. That I may ſhew forth the Prai- 


fes of him: who hath done ſuch great Things 


for my Soul. And when thou art pleaſed to call 


me, I will praiſe and adore thy Name to all 
Eternit) . 
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CHRIST, the Saints Reſt. 


2 1 


1 


Oh! how delightful is the Road, 

That leads to Zion's Hill; 

Thy Paths are ſweet to me, O God: 
Teach me to do thy will, 


2 


For, I wou'd count it all my joy, 
To ſuffer for my Lord ! 2 
C 2 O may 


E 


O may I every Thought employ, 
To praiſe a dying God. | 


3 


He bore my Sins upon the Tree, 
*Twas there — he bled! and died! 
I'll to his Wounds for refuge flee, 
And view his bleeding Side. 


4 


Our Names engrav'd upon his Heart, 
He ne'er forgets his own ; 

Nor can his purchas'd ones depart, 
They'll ſurely wear the Crown. 


5 


With Harps, they'll ſing and praiſe the Lamb, 
Who died their Souls to fave; 

All Glory! be to Jeſu's Name: 

He ſhall the Glory have. 


6 


And when I reach the Realms of Bliſs! 
My weary Soul to reſt ; | 
Contentedly where Jeſus 1s, 


I'll lean upon his Breaſt. 


7 


I then will ſhout ! and will adore ! 
The Lamb; for his free Grace; On 


E 
Oh then ! I'll praiſe him evermore, 
And bow before his Face. 
8 


Cou'd I but ſee, the Ranſom'd, how! 
They filently adore | | 
The Paſchal Lamb, O Lord I now 


Will praiſe thee evermore. 


9 


To thee I'll hve! in thee I'll die! 
And when I mount above: 

I'll ceaſeleſs praiſe the Lord moſt high! 
And fing redeeming Love. | 


10 


Til then I'll wait, and ſerve the Lord. 
And when he does me call; 

III claim the Merits of his Blood! 
And praiſc the Lord of All. 


Auguſt 14, 1787. 


Eternal Praiſes to thee, oh thou LAMB OF- 
GOD! for this inward Peace; that the Word 
can neither give nor fate. O thou glorious 
IMMANUEL ! it was only thou, that brought 
this Peace on earth; and I prefer the Enjoyment 
of it, to every Thing this vain alluring World 

| Can 


18 1] 


can oller. What is there to be compared, with 
the poſſeſſion of JESUS? A reconciled GOD 
and FATHER ; the Pardon of my Sins, and a 
well grounded Hope of Eternal Happineſs ; 
CHRIST has made the Satisfaction, and I am 
free. he now favours me with divine Felloruſſ ip. 
and Communton, ſo that 1 experience in his Fre- 
ſence, a Heavenly ſerene Peace. The LORD 
ſeems to ſmile; T regard not the Frowns of 
Man; O LORD continue thus to ſmile ; and 
keep me from falling into Sin; eſpecrtally Pride, 
oh eraſe that curſed Root out of my Heart, and 
keep me, ever humble at thy Feet. O grant, 
that if I live, it may be to the Honour of thy 
Name: I defire to praiſe thee ! for thou art wor- 
thy to be glorified, I reſign myſelf up to thee, 
take my Body! Soul, and Spirit, for they are 
thine. And may my laſt Breath] be devoted to 
thee, oh thou MOST HIGH GOD! for my 
Delight is in thy Service. 


To thee, O Lord alone to thee, 
My all I wou'd reſign; 

Fulfil thy Will O Lot in me. 

For all I have is thine. 


— * —_— — * ho. a. 


9 


Lord's Day, Auguſt 19, 1787. 


Clory be to thy Name O! LORD: that 1 
am brought to the Light of another Day, thzs is 
a Day, thou haſt ſet apart for thy holy Worthip; 

oh 


„ 1 


oh may I find it a Sabhath to my Soul. Rend 
the Heavens O Lord and come down: and let 
me experience ſuch. a Manifeſtation of thy Ever 
taſting Lover as I have never yet known; open 
thy Word to me O LORD by the Influence of 
thy bleſſed Spirit, and ſanctify me wholly to thy 
Service, that my few remaining Days: may be 
fnent in thy Service, and to the HOP ol ond 
Name. 


What a [Mercy it is, to be be enliſted under 
the Banner of the great CAPTAIN OF OUR 
SALVATION ! the LORD JESUS ; how 
highly favoured. are thoſe: who are following his 
Steps, and marching on towards the new [eruſa- 
lem.; bearing the Reproach of their Maſter, re- 
lected and. defpiſed for his Sake. Fhey mall 
{hortly come to the End of their Journey, with 
Palms of Victory. Oh! what a glorious Mect- 
ing? could I but lee the departing Souls, that are 
now entering on the heavenly Plains; leaving the 
painted, Scenes of Time and Senſe, to ſpend an 
Eternity - with their LORD. Eternity — !] a 
Space immeaſurable. Oh] ye fooliſh. miſtaken 
Morta's ! that are wallowing in the vain deceiv- 
ins Pleaſures of this World, upon the Precipice 
oß an awful Eternity; ſelling your immortal and 
never dying Souls, for a-few Moments diſſhtisfy- 
ing Delights. Ohl what a. Mercy that the LORD 
ſtopped me; when running with this'giddy Mul- 
titude in the Road to Deſtruction, To his ert 
Grace, be all the Glory. - 
| Noon 


Fa: ] 


' Noon. Againand again: will I Praiſe the 
Lord ! oh thou Fount of every Bleſſing, Glory be to 
thee for thou art to be entreated; why this Pro- 
fuſion of thy Favours to ſuch an undelerving 
Wretch as I am ? In thy Preſence is Fulneſs of 
"Foy. What a Privilege to be admitted to ap- 
proach the Everlaſting I AM! at a Throne of 
Grace; and not only approach, but to have 
Converſe with the GOD OF HEAVEN; to 
him ! we make our Wants and Neceſlities known, 
and he indulgently lends an Ear to our feeble 
Breathings ; remarkable Condeſcenſiqn; infinite 
Love! he not only hears : but whatever we aſk, 
(having Faith) in the Name of the LORD 
JESUS! we receive from his Bounty; out of his 
Fulneſs we have Grace to help in Time of Need; 
it is in Vain for me to attempt: to ſpeak his 


Praiſe ; for, 


N 


Was all the heav'nly Hoſts combind to ſing, 
And ſhout, the Praiſe of our Eternal King; 
With all the Pow'rs of their Angelic Tongues! 
They would far fail. Their moſt exalted Songs 
Is but a vain Attempt ! to ſpeak his Praiſe. 


„% 


Eve. This has been a Day of Reſt. I have 
been enabled to trace thy Goings in the Sanctu- 
ary: thou art a LORD, merciful and gracious : 
pardoning 1nquity, Tranſgreſſion, and Sin. He 
cannot deny himſelf, this Day! I can ſet to my 
Seal that GOD is true, While I live, will I 
praiſe the LORD. Monday, 


RIES 
2 


1 


Monday, Auguſt 20, 1787. 


O what a changeable Being am I; falling 
with almoſt every Temptation, Satan preſents ; 
I am already miſtruſting the LORD, notwith- 
ſtanding his paſt Favours, and the Enemy of 
Souls, would wiſh to perſuade me, I never knew 
the LORD. And that my Religion 1s nothing 
but a Deluſion and Fancy of my own. Have I 
been deceiving myſelf? If I have: O LORD 
do thou now undeceive me. And this is my De- 
termination! that if I periſh it ſhall be at thy 
Feet. O Lord tell me am I thine ? 
N 


8 
Prayer for the Witneſs of the Spirit. 
1 


Come Holy Spirit now deſcend, 
On this poor faithleſs Soul of mine; 
Come Lord and to my Wants attend, 
And let me know if! I am thine, 


If I am thine, why do I feel 

My Heart ſo dead and cold to thee ; 
Come Holy Spirit give the Seal ! 

And witneſs Chriſt hath died for me. 


D Tueſday: 


[ 20 J 
Tueſday, Auguſt the 21ſt, 1787. 
Reſting on Chriſt alone for Salvation. 


Jeſus! thou Source of all my Joys, 
With thee alone I've Peace: 

Thy Preſence every Fear deſtroys, 
And bids each Trouble ceaſe. 


Thou art my Refuge, and my Tow'r, 
In thee alone I truſt ; 

Thou art my all! thine is the Pow'r, 
My Hope {hall not be loſt. 


3 


J have a Hope within the Vail, 
And tho' my Lord may frown ; 
His Word and Promiſe cannot fail, 
He will beſtow the Crown. 
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To write the Experience of my Soul this Day, 
is impoſſible it is full of Contrarieties: I have been 
ſtrangly haraſed by Satan; but fear not my Soul! 
the ETERNAL GOD! in thy Refuge, and under 
neath are the everlaſiing Arms: and he ſhall 
thruſt out the Enemy from before thee, and ſhall 


ſay deſtroy them. | Satan's time of reigning is but 


ſhort. 


Wedneſday, 


„ 


2 J 
WMWedneſday, Auguſt 22, 1787. 

Afternoon. Verzly thou art a GOD that hideſt 
thyſelf but my Hope is ſtill in thee. In the 
LORD will I put my truſt; I ſhall never be put 
to Confuſion. Why art thou caſt down oh! my 
Soul, and why art thou ſo diſquieted within me? I 
| ſhall yet praiſe the LORD, and rejoice in him: 
who is the Health of my Countenance, and my 
GOD! He is my SUN ! tho? he refule to ſhine”. 


Thou O LORD art unchangeable, therefore 1 
will (now in darkneſs) truſt in thy Name. 


Even, Verily thouart a GOD OF TRUTH, 5 
the LORD is my ST and my Song, hs is be- „ 
come my Salvation. | 5 


This Evening have found Freedom of Acceſs 
at the Throne of Grace, and met the Lord in his 
appointed means ; What 1s there in this World to 
be defired ? what is there that can ſatisfy an Im- 
mortal Soul! can a Soul! that has once taſted of 
the everlaſting Love of GOD, be content to gro- 


vel among the periſhing and Deceitſul Things, 1 ] 
of this onal World? For my Part, I find this ÞY 
1s not my Reſt: I am thirſting after ſuperior Joys; 1 
Joys! beyond every enlarged Idea of man; "TEX : [ 
hath not ſeen, neither hath Ear heard, nor hath it "el 
entred into the Heart of man, to Concerve ! what + | | 
the Lord hath prepared, for them that love him! 

and, we love him, becauſe he fer/i loved us. He ; 


came down! from his moſt exalted 'Throne. to 
D 2 die 
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die! for man. Here is love; worthy the At- 
tention of all, Can any one view the PRINCE 
OF PEACE! bleeding on a Croſs---! without 
being loſt! in Aſtoniſhment and Admiration at 
his wonderful Condeſcenfion ! but 'twas:Love--, 
he died for his own and aroſe for their ]uſtifica- 


tion; and at the laſt Day: when he ſhall come to 
Judge the World: he will ſay: Come ye 7.5 of 


my Father, inherit the Kingdom prepared for you 


from the Foundation of the World. Here the Be. 


hever will for ever have done with the Wor Id, Sin, 
and Satan. 


© LORD enable me to walk in thy Ways re- 


Joicing, in lively Hope of the Enjoyment, of that 


Inheritance among the Saints in Light, which 
is permanent and will never paſs away. Encreaſe 
my Faith! confirm my Hope, and ſanctify me whol- 
ly for thy Service, for, I deſire to live to thee. 


Thurſday, Auguſt 23, 1987. 

eſus! is my all in all; who is like unto thee: 
oh! thou: the chief of Ten Thouſand, and the 
altogether lovely; the admiration of Angels: and 
The Praiſe of Men; deſpiſed and rejected of thine 
Own: but beloved of thy Father; ye ſpirits of juſt 
Men made perfect: ſhout your moſt exalted Songs! 
to ſpeak the Praiſe of our adorable Prince of Peace ! 
Who hath redeemed you with his Blood! and in 


whoſe Righteousneſs, that ſpotleſs Robe! you 


now ſtand guiltleſs before God, O my Soul! 


join 


f 28 J 

Join the glorified Spints; raiſe every Power of 
Heart and Tongue! to liſp the Praiſe! ofthe SUN 
OF RIGHTEOUSNESS. Have the Redeem» 
ed who are now in Glory! who ine as the Fir- 
mament! who are Co-Heirs with the ever bleſſed 
SAVIOUR ! have ey I ſay more reaſon to praiſe 
the ever adorable! LORD JESUS, than I have 
No—! he has purchaſed the fame for me. The 
only differrence is this: they have it in Poſſeſſion. 
But I have the Word of the ETERNAL JE. 
HOVAHL! to rely upon, for this Inheritance. 

GOD himſeif muſt ceaſe to be, Angels muſt ceals 
to exit. before his Word can fail. Then my 
Soul? why lo backward in ſpeaking the praiſe of 
the LORD'S CHRIST? Thoſe wo are now, 

before his Throne! neither ccaſe Day, nor Night, 
in aſcribing Glory ! Honour ! and Thanks! to the 
LAMB, that was ſlam. OH LORD ! when— 
when will the Time come! that J ſhall be admit- 
ted to /ce thee. Face to Face ! that I may pratle 
thee as I ought! but white I am confined in this 
Priſon, I will liſp thy praife. 


— 


um * * . * 66 „ 


Friday, Ay 24, 1787. 


I qam bound again to fpeak of the Mercies of 
my GOD! Oh! thou Infinite] Supreme! why are 
theſe peculiar Favours beſtowed cn me ? Why Te 
and many Thouſands left ? As long as I live wiil 
I fing Praiſes unto thee O COD! yea while I 
have a being, will 1 ling Praiſes tothe TORN, 
Thou 


7 


L *4 ] 
Thou haft been with me in fix and in ſeven Trou- 
bles, thou haſt delivered me out of them. Oh 
prepare me for the one approaching, O LORD: 
do thou ſupport me with thy Preſence that I may 
be enabled to fight, under the great CAPTAIN 
OF MY SALVATION, thou haſt ſaid, go ye 
out to morrow, and fight againſt them ; I will be 
with thee. fear not then my Soul! the ETER- 
NAL GOD! the Evexiating 1 AM! is engaged 
for the, I will be with thee! oh! how truly conſo- 
litary this Reflection; if the LORD is with me I 
cannot fall. LORD Iam ready to go, if thou 
wilt be with me. Thy Will be done. 


Even ſo! Lord Jeſus! Amen. 
Prayer --- Submiſſion and Dependence. 


\ 1 


Jeſus ! | thou Lord of Life ard Light, 
To me more Grace and Wiſdom give; 
In thee alone can I delight, 

Preſent with thee ! alone I live. 


Conform me wholly to thy Will, 


That I may live or die for thee : 
What is thy Will, in me fulfil ; 
Lord! I ſubmit to thy decree, 


L 25 1] 
3 


It is moſt wiſe! the Lord does well, 
And ſhall I dare! his Will oppoſe ; 

He hath redeem'd my Soul from Hell, 
And what is belt for me, he knows. 


4 


In Times of Trouble he has been, 
My Refuge, and Deliv'rer great; 
My ſympathizing Friend has ſeen, 
Me ſupplicating at his Feet. 


5 


My leſu's everlaſting Love, 

Shall bring me all my Journey thro? ; 

And, in the Shades of Death I'll prove 
He's made me more than Conqueror too. 


OE 


Saturday, Auguſt 23, 1 787. 


Bleſſed be GOD! I have uncommon Sup- 
port, the LORD has led me up to the Mount, 
and given me a View of the promiſed Land: O 
LORD how pleaſing are thy Ways? How de- 
lightful are the Paths of JESUS? a Moment's 
Intercourſe with thee! oh thou PPINCE OF 
PEACE ! is more valuable than ten Thouſand 
Worlds; and if only one Moment of thy Divine 


Preſence 


1 


fence is tus precious; what mult it be, to 
ſpend an Eternily with thee ! Ever Ever? 
Without Intermiſſion, drinking at the Fountain 
Head, of Bliſs. If a Viſit from thee, thou SUN 
OF RIGHTEOUSNESS! thus enraptures my 
Soul, and ſets me on the Wing for Glory! what 
muſt thou be, in thyſelf ? Inf mite! beyond Con- 
ception ! rejoice my Soul, for, this is my Belov- 
ed! and. this is my . ö ha hath redeemed 
my Soul from Hell, and hung upon the accurled 
Tree, for me, the LORD i is my Por lion, ſaith my 
Soul! therefore will I for Ever truſt in Rim. 


—_ —_ * - 


Lord's Day, Auguſt 26, 1787. 


Oh may this Day, be wholly devoted, to that 
GOD ! that ordained it; O LORD to thee I 
am indebted, for every Breath, I draw, nor can 
I cal the next Moment my own. thou mighteſh, 
in an Inſtant of 'Time, put a Stop: to every 
beating Pulſe, and command me to leave this 
Tabernacle of Clay. — And bleſſed be GOD ! 
who is worthy to be praiſed, that when that So- 
lemn Hour ſhall come: I have an elder Brother! 
{who is now pleading for me at the RIGHT 
HAND OF 600) that will welcome my En- 
trance on thoſe bliſsful Plains. Dare this Lan- 
guage proceed from a mortal Tongue ? Yes. — 
[ESUS hath purchafed me with his Blood, he 
haih fought the Batile, and gained the Vitory 

e 


EE... 
he ſhall fee of the Travel of his Soul, and ſhell be 
ſatisfied. Not unto me, O LORD ! hot unts 
me; but unto thee, be all the Glory | 1 have 
Nothing to boaſt; if one good Work would fave. 
my Soul, I have not that one to give, but my 
beſt Duties are defiled with Sin; and unleſs 
waſhed in the Blood of Sprinkling, muſt be an 
Abomination in thy Sight. Lord my delight is 
in thy Ways; ſanctify me wholly for thy Ser- 
vice; for I defire, while I am on this Side Eters 
nity, to be walking in the Steps of my adorable 
Maſter, bearing his Reproach ; Oh! thou ten- 
der, and ever lovely JESUS, I have experi- 
enced this Day, that in thy Preſence is Fulneſs of 
Joy; and if the Streams are thus ſweet, Ok! 
what muſt the Joys of thoſe be, who drink im- 
mediately from the Fountain, and ſee thee, Face 
to Face? Oh do thou, while I am in this Wil- 
dernels, let me enjoy the Light of thy Counte- 
Nance, | 

e | hes . We 


Monday, Auguſt 27, 1787. 


O LORD! take not thy Holy Spirit fromt 
me, but continue to fmile on thy Setvarit; are 
the bright Viſions departing? Or do I fancy, 
depart not O GON! but let the Light of thy 
Countenancs ſhine upon me; for with thee, I 
have delight and perfect Joy, and that Peace, 
which paſſeth Man's Underitanding ; I will truſt 
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E 13 
in thy Name, for it is a STRONG TOWER: 


and thou knoweſ them that put their Truſt in thee, 
and never will leave them Comfortleſs. | 


—_—_ 


' .. Tueſday, Auguſt 28, 1787. | 

Oh! that I could but ſerve the LORD with 
- more Sincerity, but alas ! how is my Heart going 
aftray, and wandering from the GOD OF MY 
SALVATION ; when I review the paſt Mercies 
of the LORD, they do but enlarge my Guilt, to 
think I ſhould ſo abuſe his peculiar Favours. — 
My Sins again return, and prevent a Bleſſing, 
and grieve the HOLY SPIRIT: OF GOD. 
Oh what a Wretch am I, to break thy Precepts, 
which are holy, juſt and good. Thy "fates 
are not grievous, but they are my Delight, and 
although I love thy pure Law, I have tranl\- 
preſſed, and broke it; and ye et! O LORD, I 
have reaſon to bleſs thy Name, for pardoning 
| Mercy, glory be to thee: the BLOOD OF 
JESUS! (the Son of thy Love) cleanſeth from 
all Sin! return! oh thou. infinite One! come 
thou BLESSED SPIRIT ! and ſpeak Peace and 
Conſolation ; thou haſt heard my Supplication, 
but this will net Suffice; I want again to find 
the ſweet Influence of thy Spirit, oh let the 
bright Viſion return, lead me into thy banqueting 
Houſe, and let thy Banner over me be Lor e. 


Trayer 


L 29 7 
Prayer for Deliverance from ſpiritual Darkneſs. 


Lord of my Life, my Joy, my Peace! 
Thou Source of Comfort: nd Delight ; 
Return, and bid theſe Sorrows ceaſe, 
Diſpel the Darkneſs of this Night: 

Let the bright Viſion now return! 
For thee! O Lord, for thee ! I mourn. 


Wedneſday, Auguſt 29, 1787. 


As the Hart panteth after the Water Brooks, ſo 
panteth my Soul after thee, O GOD; hide not 
thou thy Face from me, thou haſt been my Help 
hitherto, leave me not, neither forlake me, O 
GOD of my Salvation. My Soul is very ſor- 
rowful, [:ft thou upon me the Light of thy Counte- 
nazce, For thy Preſence is deſirable, and would 
conſtitute a Dungeon a Palace; but thine Ab- 
ſence would make a Palace, a Hell. From whence 
does my ſoys ariſe at the Thought, of entering 
the eternal Courts of Bliſs ? But, that I may 
have thy Preſence, and be Ever with thee ; what 
would Heaven be to me without GOD? I could 
have no Enjoyment, even there, without JESUS! 
for JESUS! is the Source of all my Happineſs. 
LORD I have found thee faithful to thy Word, 
I have waited upon thee, and my Strength is again 
renewed ; O grant me the Bleſlings of the New 
Covenant, write thy Law ins my Heart — Give 

| E 2 Me 


LO 
Me 4 new Heart O LORD, aud renew a right 
Spirit within me. O LORD conform me to 


the Image of my ADORABLE MASTER, for 
1 FIR in Kum. 11e is my pa ne. 


— 


3 8 30, "OR 


Thou art my GOD, therefore will 1 praiſe 
thee; the LORD liveth, and bleſſed be my 
ROCK, .and let the GOD QF MY SALVA- 
TION, be exalted. Thou art my GOD, and I 
dclight in thy Ways, for thou haſt dealt very fa- 
yourably with me, and led me in pleaſing Paths. 
Though the LORD in his Wifdom, has hid his 
Face from me for a little, yet he ſtill remains the 
ſame; and it was my FATHER's Love that 
conkrained him to correct me; I can fee now the 
End he bad in it, to humble my Soul before him; 
oh what a tender Father I have; he will by no 
Means afflie, unleſs it is for my Welfare, there- 
fore when he feems to frown, it may be juſtly 
called, a Bleſſing in Diſguiſe, The LORD is 
my Portion, he is my STRONG ROCK, and 
HOUSE QF DEFENCE, he is my CASTLE, 
and DELIVERER : oh the Riches of his Mercy! 
he witheld not his Son, bis only Son! JESUS: 
the Son of his Love. And this JESUS! is mine, 
he is ny beloved, and my all-ſuficient Friend! in 
_ I have Miſdom, Nee Santh cation, 

and Redemption, oh the Value of has won one 

park 


1 


Spark of Divine Grace, is worth more than ten 


Thouſand Worlds. Oh the Value of JESUS —! 

let thoſe, who are building their Happineſs upon 
their Riches and Honours, enjoy them, it wiltbe 
but for a fhort Time; I envy them not. I have 
a Treaſure that will never Periſh, JESUS! is an 
everlaſting Portion. I renounce the Vanities, of 
this World, for there is no Pleaſure in them. I 
chooſe the PEARL of great Price ; my JESUS! 
my All? 


Oh the boundleſs inconceivable, Love of the 
LORD JESUS! this has been a Time of re- 
freſhing from the Preſence of the LORD, ke kes 
led me into his bangueting Houſe, and his Banner 
over me was Love. I have nat truſted the LORD 
in Vain, no, he is faithful: and has fully an- 
ſwered my Expetlation. My Soul be joyful in 
GOD, for he has done rea Things tor thee 2 
while I live, will I praiſe the Lord, yea as long 
as I have a being I will * Praiſes to the LORD. 
lor he has been my Stren oth in Weatncſs, he has 
been my never: failing Friend, ther tore will I 


ever truſt in him. 


* 


. — * 4 2 — 
. * n — 
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Friday Auguſt 31, 1787. 


Surely I have abundant Reaſor to bleſs the 


LORD! for he is continually diſtributing h 


Mercies to me: this Day have found the LORD 
preſent with me, and have been, enabled to res 
joice 
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joice in him! O LORD enable me ever to keep 
an Eye ſingly fixed to thy Glory; but how apt 
am I to ſtray from thee, yet O LORD thou art 


my Keeper; oh! let thy Clemency keep me from 
wandering from thee. 


— — _— 


— | | — 
Saturday, September 1, 1787. 


# 


Salvation belongeth unto GOD! and thou 
O LORD! art the GOD of my Salvation, there- 
fore I will reſt ſatisfied ; and when Senle fails, I 
will truſt in thy Name. I am not Worthy of 
the leaſt of thy Mercies, and have it to lament 
that ſo little of this Day has been devoted to thee : 
but thou art a God merciful and gracious, par- 
doning Iniquity, Tranſgreſhon and Sin. I have 
Nothing to plead in Behalf of myſelf, for I am a 
ſinful Creature: but thou O LORD art full of 
TION 


He 1 4 


Lord's Day, September 2, 1787. 


I am the LORD ALMIGHTY! in this 
Character the LORD has revealed himſelf to 
me this Morning; he has revealed himſelf as 
Almighty to deliver me from approaching Trials, 
are Men, and Devils combined together for the 
Deſtruction of my Soul, are they trying their 
utmoſt to deſtroy my Body. What can they 
do? T he LORD JEHOVAHN ! is 1 
| I wi 


E 


not fear an Arm of Fleſh while I have thoſe pre- 
cious Words applied to me, I am. the LORD 
ALMIGHTY! even to — 45 thee. Bleſſed 
be GOD I have traced the Goings of my GOD 
in the Sanctuary this Morning, F have. ſat under 
his Shadow, and his Fruit has been fweet to my 


Taſte. How changeable am I, how dui How 


ſtupid, and lifeleſs, is there one of the Lord's 
People like me, I am a Wonder to myſelf. But 
I will truſt in the LORD. He 1s unchangeable. 
I have again found the LORD preſent with me, 
but oh! how ſhort was the Vilit, It was but a 

tranſient Glimpſe of my LORD: but he ſiill re- 
mains mine, My Father, ad Portion and * 


All ! 


Wedneſday, September 5, 1787: 


| Jeſus is yet alive! O my Soul take Comfort 
from this, although Temptations and Trihls, 
from within and without may cait thee downyet 


they can never deſtroy thee.forthou haſt a Friend 


in Heaven: JESUS is yet alive, and becauſe he 
lives, I ſhall hve alſo. JESUS ! indeed is pre- 
cions, his Name is like a reviving Cordial, O may 
I be enabled urmly to rely and truſt in him. 


- Lord's 
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Lord s Day, September 9. 1787. 


What Need have I to praiſe the LORD . 
his peculiar. Mercies beſtowed upon me every 
Moment of my Life? How was it GRACIOUS 
GOD! that when I was an Enemy to thee : and 
biting up my Heel againſt thee, ſinning with Gree- 
dineſs, wallowing iu the Mire of earthly Plea- 
ſures, neglecting the Salvation of my precious, 
and immortal Soul, and bidding thee Defiance ? 
How was it, oh! thou OMNIPOTENT ! that 
thou didſt not ſend me down to the Place, I fo 
juſtly merited ; but even then O LORD thy 
preventing Grace kept me, bleſſed be thy Name 
I can look back from my Infancy, and trace the 
Marks of thy Love, in preſerving me from num- 
berleſs Dangers : and more particularly, I fee the 
everlaſting Love of GOD to my Soul at the 
Time of my Converſion. My Soul praiſe the 
LORD, for that happy Day, when the SUN 
OF RIGHTEOUSNESS aroſe upon thee, 
with Healing in his Wings, he proclaimed him- 
felf to be, © 1 am the LORD that healeth thee.” 
Bleſſed Opportunity! this was a Time to be re- 
membered to all Eternity, nor can I ever want a 
Subject to ſpeak of the Praiſe of GOD; what 
was my Experience I cannot tell, but this 1 knew, . 
that JESUS! had died for wy Sins, I had 4 
reconciled GOD and FATHER, and from that 
Moment, Peace of Conſcience. O my Soul! 
Praiſe the LORD. His Love is unchangeable. 

£ N O may 


L138 4 
| ar 2 Regollection, of theſe began 75 


Fayours ſupport, me, and lead me to 3 ead 
Relianre Habe the Ixprvrre” TEHOVAH, 
"wha has lgyed. me with Lan, everlaſting ove, there- 


. torg,he, did. by his Holy,s Spirit, 105 thi 5 rk 


upon my. Soul; this is my Comfort, that 
eber he (THE "EFERNAT." GO hath be- 
Tt ork, he gl. carry; i it on, to the 


$ Day1o JESUS b. 
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Mondays October it, 2787. 


Have found: the LORD. .very.pigſent wick me 
this. Evening; of a Truth the LORD conde- 
ſcends to dwell with Man; and ſpeaks to his own 
People by: his, Word; he encourages them to go 
on. their Journey, through this W n and 
reffe hes them with his D iving Preſence ; he 112 
ports them by the. «Applic ication of; his, preci ous 
Proppiſes, which, are, ma e over, to the Belieyer, 
„and, are Al] Yea and Amen, to 88 who are in 
CHRIST ; JESUS. 1 read i in the ſacred Pages 
of Divine Truth, this ſupporting Promiſe Trom 
«the LORD, {which. is ſuitable. to my preſent 
„Jituation, and hleſſed be God, have 5 it ap- 
25 „dee Spirit) Pla. 50, 97 Call upon, me, 
n. % Day of Trouble, 1 will deliver thee, "and 
Lone ſhalt glorihh. me. O my Soul what. A Mercy 
, tO bg thus, favoured; | offer unto GOD 
Thaukſgiving and pay thy Vows unto the moſt 
- High! call upon him in the Time of Diſtrels, 
* Wen 
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and he will deliver thee, the ETERNALI AMY 

will do Wonders tor thee to the utter Confuſion 
of thy Enemies. The LORD has bleſſed me 
conderfully laſt Week in converſing with a Friend 
upon the Things of GOD, and hearing the Ex- 
perience of others; the LORD broke in upon 
my Soul, and my Strength! is renewed, O may 
the LORD grant that I may never be backward 
in ſpeaking of JESUS ! but O do thou O LORD 
enable me to point Sinners to his Blood, whoſe 
Blood alone, could waſh away the Sins of ſo 
vile a Wretch as me; the LORD is my Strength, 
and mp Song : he a Io i is become my Salvation. 


— 


Friday, October 3. 1787. 


Sure there is a Needs be, for every afflictive- 
Diſpenſation of Providence, O LORD! enable 
me to be more reſigned to thy Will. The LORD 
has promiſed to be with me in Trouble, he is the 
ſame Yeſterday, to Day, and jor Ever ; he is the 
unchangeable eternal GOD ! and will fulfil every 
Thing he has promiſed, to the very utmoſt; 

. Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs away, but hrs Word 
ſhall not paſs away till all is fulfilled. I have 
found the LORD faithful, he has made a Path 
through the mighty Waters for me, and through 
every Temptation has opened a Way for my 
| . and in former Times, I have had Rea- 
. Jon to ſay, it is good for me that I have been 
mim Trouble, and ſhall' not this Affliction work for 


my 


[ REA 


my good? Yes all Things ſhall ; though it is grie- 
vous for the preſent, and to my ſhort- ſighted 


Capacity, ſeems to appear quite the contrary, 


but the LORD orders all Things well. O my 


Soul ! review the paſt Mercies of GOD ; and let s | 


his Clemency and Forbearance with thee, excite 


thee to truſt in him, he wall preſerve and keep 
thee even to the Day of JESUS CHRIST : he 
that truſteth in the LORD ſhall never be put te 


Confuſion, 


Why hideſt thou thy Face from me O GOD ?- 
now my Trouble is increaſed, Oh! LORD liſh 


upon me the Light of thy Countenance while 
thou art preſent with me, I am enabled in ſome 
Meaſure to bear the Reproach of my Enemies ; 
an 1 thou art abſent they ſeem too much for 

turn thou unto me O GOD, create in me 
a.new Heart and renew a right Spirit within mes 
be merciful unto me O GOD, be merciful unto” 
me, for my Soul truſteth in thee : under the 


Shadow of thy Wings will I make my Refuge, till 


theſe Calamities be Over— Fan. 


4 
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Lord's Day, Dec. 3d, 1787. = 


This has been a Day of feaſting upon CH RIST, 
8 amiable are thy Tabernacles O LORD OF 
HOSTS — Grant me a lively Faith, that I may 
be enabled at all Times to lay hold on CHRIST's 
RIGHTEOUSNESS for.. Juſtification, in which 
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| 1 
along 1 can be acteptec in the ſight of a pure 
GOD? oi n more Gratt O LORD! to 
thank thee for this freſh Maniféſtätion of thine 
everlaſting” Love; verily thou'a#t 'a*GO D of Truth 
and catitiot deny” thy{0f] 1'ndver before, experi- 
enced ſuch a Time at'the*Ordinahite of the Lord's 
Slipper ;* the LORD 'dj{txibuted*beuntifully his 

eſlings, I found myſelf” melled down under a 
Senſe of my own Unworthinefs; and the woffder- 
fol Love of CHRIST, in ſhedding his*precious- 
Blood. | | Sr 


O for this Love! let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Slence* break, | 
And aft Barmonious human Tongues, 
“ Their Saviour's Prailes ſpeak. 


. wa. 8 
Dr. WATTS 
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Tueſday, January 22, 1788. 
. 9 7 5 [I 4 4 2 4 91 | Sas i 2 8 
Happinefs founded on an experimental Ac- 
quaintance with a recoriciled God. 


Oh! my impatient Soul.—God: Lord revive 
My drooping Heart : and bid theſe Sorrows fly 
By th' Return of thy much wiſh'd for Preſence. 
And theri—tho' ev*ry outward Comfart fail, 

Ile reſt with thee : my God. O thou Supreme! 
And infinitely good; return —teturn! _ _ 
Nor let mo faint, for Want of thee. Gd Cod 
8 1 What 
— 


[i 399 ]} 
What do 1 ſee, in this deceitiul Word: 


Worthy to be compar' d, with hriſt = M 0080 


Orc held in Competition, with his Glory. 
Can a Soul, immortal porn ſor Heaven! 
Feed on ſuch mean Repaſtg orwallow in 
This Mire of, Vanity aud Earth? Oh! no.— 
There is no Food for ſuch; amidſt theſe Scenes, 
Of Miſery. and Woe, — I ftankdy,own, e 
That here Ifind uo Reſt. O give me Chriſt! 
Or elſe I'die. Come: Jeſus quickly come; 
My only Expectation, is from thee: 
Tho' all Friends fail: yet thou art ſtill, the kind d 
The faithful! the uneban I. XN]. 
Th firſt, the laſt; both Alpha; and Omeg: C 
In Tribulation: thou art_ever-nmigh, | 
Nor ever will forfake thine own ; the Rock! 
Th' Eternal Rock abides for ever ſure. 
Our Names engrav'd on the Redeemer” s Heart, 
Can never be cras'd ; on Calv'rys ! Mount! 
He bow'd his ſacred Head; and groan d, and died. 
The Debt is paid; our great Saſvation s won; 
The great Immanuel! the Incarnate God! 
"The Vict'ry has gain'd. - O Death where's thy 
{My dear Redeemer diedthat I might tive) Singe“ 
He roſe ! he lives! he ever Hives to aA 


- 


Nor can he plead in Vain.— The Father hears ; 


And we thro' Chriſt, have free Acceſs to God. 
The God omnipotent ! is reconcit'd 


To poor rebellious Warms.— Wonder O Man! 
Thy Maker is become thy Friend. Here s Love. 


Oh! praiſe, adore, and bi els the Ri ing £ ct Kirigs! 
The 
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L 
The bleeding Prince of Peace. We ſoon ſhall live, 
And: tune our ou Harps to ſound his Praiſe. 


n. 


— 


= his is 133 Reſt. 
O ke a Vinay of earthly Things and ſce, 


Is there a reſting Place. my Soul, for thee ? 
Look to the Pleaſures of a World of Sin! 
Look to the Honours of an earthly King ; 

O caft an Eye, on all the painted Toys, 

Qn all the Happineſs this World enjoys. 

Is there a Reſt ? Oh no! I plainly ſee, 
There is #0 reſting Place on Earth for me. | 
My Soul's in ſearch of Something more ſublime, , 
Than theſe deceitful Things, of Senſe and Time, 
It's far — beneath, the high horn Sons of God! , 
To join with thoſe whomake this World their food; 


. — 


 Theirfalfenam'd Joys: can ne'er our Souls delight; X 


The Morning Star ! the bright Celeſtial Light : 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs! eclipſes all: . 
(His Spirit Works, and at his Feet we fall; 5 
And joyſully obey, the Heavenly Call). i 
To thy rich Grace, my God ! all Glory be, 

That faved a Wretch, ſo poor, fo vile, as me ; 
And yet ſo freely, infinitely bleſt !. 

With the ſweet Foretaſte of cternal Reft. 

*Ere long my Soul, ſhall quit this cumb'rous Clay, 
And on Seraphic Wings ſhall bear its Way, 
Into a World of Joy, and pure Delight; 

Where Hope, ſhall ceaſe, and Faith beloſt in Sight; 
Haſten, that bleſſed Moment ! Jeſus come: 
And take, thy weary, wandering Pilgrim Home: 


" F: 44 } 
The Time is ſhort. 


1 


* 


The Time is ſhort. Oh! that's my Joy . 
May I this precious Time employ, 

Whilſt I remain below; 

Employ to thee, My heav'nly King! 

To thee, my God! all Praiſe I bring, 

And at t thy Feet I bow. 


2 


Oh! animate this Soul of mine, So 
With thy bright Rays O ae Wine 
And melt my frozen Heart; 

Apply the Merits of thy Blood : 

Come — Spirit of the living God 

And never more depart. 


*- = ow, 1 4 —— Ry 5 


The Time of Trouble ſoon vil cſs : 
With Angels then I'll praiſe my F —2 
Jeſus! . bought my Peace: 

To thee — Oh plelled God ! to thee, ö 
Fll ſing to all Eternity: 2 
And never — never ceaſe. 


May 5, 1 789. 


Bleſſed be GOD ! the Time is ſhort... fn 
it not, for this Soul, comforting Reflection, my 
Poor 
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Poor weary - Hart; would nk, in Proſpect of 


future Trials; but when J conſider, a few more 
Years, perhaps, at fartheſt : and Time, with me, 
will be no more: ſhould I not be Content, and 
reinember every Tr ial, I paſs” thropgh, lewves 
the Number leſs for me, to be exerciſed with ; 
and eternal Praiſes to GOD t* they {Malt all ac- 
compliſh their deſired End, and purge away the 
Droſs of Self. O LORD ! how unmintdful am 
I of thy Mercies, I am "aſhamed'of ntyfelf; and 
with Job, would from keart-felt Experience, cry 


out. Behold ! I am 2 ” Oh! let me make 


Application to the Blood of IM MANUEL: are. 
my Sins as highias Heaven? Thy Mercy is ſtill 


higher ; in that Blood: that, peacgipeaking 


Blood ! I /all find; a full, free, and complete 
3 aſtoniſhing Myftery, that GOD 1s 
uſt, and yet the. Juſtifier, of ſuch as, ſinful 


retch, as 1 am. 


3 > * * — INE ut, > : - a 


Maß 9 1789. | 


Good Got rhy is it, that L am ſpared to 
this prelent Moment?. It is becauſe: thy Com- 


paſſions fail not; chou art a GOD: merciſul, 


and gracious ; long- Juffering and abuadgnt in 
Goodneſs ; it is for:thine-own Name Sake, and 


to make manifeſtthe-Riches of thy Grace, that 
10 1 am now a Monument of thy Mercy. When I 


9 5 8 8 ow. Nac! Jngratitude! I. am 
daſtoniſhed 
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aſtoniſhed at the Infinite, Love of COD! it is 
' free, and Unchangeable. How ſhamefully have 
I murmured at his divine Diſpenſation, and even 
refuſed to he comforted : forgetting that GOD 
has promiſed to withold no good Thing, and has 
ſaid, that all Things ſhall, work for good to them 


that love GOD ; how far, very far have I lived 


beneath my Privileges, and how ſmall a Part of 


that Time, GOD has given me, has been ſpent 


in meditating on ſupernatural Subjects. Good 
GOD! what a Wretch do I appear in, my own 


Eyes? Had I my Deſerts Hell, would be my 


Portion, O that a Senſe of my own Vileneſs may 
bring me, low at the Foot of the Croſs ; there, 
I would defire to bow and humble myſelf, in 
Duſt and Aſhes ;' it is there my Soul, would lay 
proſtrate, to catch the Droppings of that effica- 
cious Blood, that cleanſeth from all Sin. what 
Need have I to be thankful, that the Incarnate 
GOD! condeſcended to die, for ſuch an unwor- 
thy, and Hell. deſerving Sinner as 1 am, and yet 
I truft (thro' Grace) I may ſay, for me, he died; 
for wretched, happy me, (May the 7th) and 
Glory to GOD! altho' I have not the comfort- 
able, Enjoyment of it at preſent; yet I ſeem to 


| have a grounded Confidence, that as he has be- 


Fun, the good Work, in me, . ſo he will _ 
en, to the, Day of JESUS CHRIST 
altho' I am, mow in, the Valley, I believe the 


Times of. refreſhing will, come, when I ſhall 


find the the Preſence of the LORD break forth 
jr rats ae | G as 
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# the Morning; O LORD! tell me where I 
may find thee; haſten thy Chariot Wheels: 


why ſo long in coming? O thou, whom, my 
Soul Joveth, rend the Heavens and come down; it 
is. not enough, that I believe, thou wilt come: 
dome quickly ; even ſo come LORD JESUS. 


{hall I always go mourning and live at this Diſ- 
tance from my GOD? Miſerable Proſpect — 


will not a Senſe of his paſt Mercies animate my 


Soul ? Oh, no. Nothing but the penetrating 
Rays of the SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS 


can invigorate my adamantine Heart, let me. 
have a Glimpſe of thy bleſſed Countenance, and 


my Soul ſhall greatly rejoice; quicken - me 
© LORD by thy Spirit and my Song ſhall, 
be of thee. LORD enable me, to wait thy 
Time ; thou knoweſt I wait for thine appearing. 
1 truſt 1 ſhall not wait in Vain. Ln Thor” 


Altho' the Sun refuſe to ſhine, | 
Jeſus the Lord! is ever mine. 


— 


wy —_—_— — _ 
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| May 7. 1789. 4 


. 


Oh! the Height and Depth, the Length and: 
Breadth, of the Love of GOD! in CHRIST 
JESUS ; kis Love, is vaſt as Eternity ! laſting. 
as himſelf ; infinite as his Power L. and freely be- 
ſtowed upon the Objects of his Choice,” furely-T 
may venture to ſay it is as ſourreign, ar it ts free 

"0 : | 3 „„ ee ah What 


LES 
in +4 by 


x an = e 


what * ſovereign Love, comma have ſubaued * 

obdurate a' Heart as mine? Good and Gracious 

GOD! why me? Oh! let thy diſcriminative 
Grate have all the Glory; Shame and Confuſion 
of Face, be unto me, but unto thy Name, and 
thy Name only be, evetlalting Praiſes. Blefſed. 
be GOD ! I have this Night, in very Deed : tra- 
ced his Goings in the Sanctuary; I have ſeemed 
to mount up to the Top of Piſgah, and had a 
View of my LORD! the KING in his Glory ; 
I have had a'blefied Manifeſtation of my Union 
with CHRIST); that Tam one with him, and he 
with me, that he is my elder Brother; that his 
Father is my Father, and his GOD, my GOD; 
I truſt I have had a believing View of my being 
ſanctified by the Father, preſerved in CHRIST, 

through the Influence of GOD the Spirit; I 
have received great Comfort in meditating on 
this Subject, O LORD! carry on thy own 
Work in my Soul; leave me not a Moment; 

ſmile upon my Scul; and the Frowns of my fel. 

low C! ay, ſhall never hurt me ; when I look an- 
to myſelf, I am aſkamed and confounded at my 
own ſhort Comings ; and Need enough there is 
for it: but JESUS! my unchangeable Friend! 
who is GOD over all. bleed for Ever: the im- 

maculate Son of GOD. is not aſhamed, to ac- 
knowledge, ſuch a poor miſerable Worm, as one 
of his Brethren. LORD! I defire more than 
Exer to give myſelf up to thee, O give me a 


an of 8 or I cannot ſand a Moment ; 
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am I made, a happy Partaker of theſe ineſtima- 
ble, Priviliges? O may this. Love conſtrain me 
to give up Body, Soul, and Spirit, Time and 
Talents to the great Beſtower of theſe Gifts: has 
he freely beſtowed them on me; and ſhall I dare 
to withold them from him? I am not my Own, 
but the LORD's ;and conſidering myſelf as ſuch, 
may his Glory ever be my Aim, in every Action 
of my Life. If he witholds temporal Comfort 
from me, its not becauſe he has it not to give; 
for my Father has all Things at his Command; 
was he to ſay the Word, my every Defire would 
be gratified — he ſeeth not as Man ſeeth, his Ways 
are in the Deep. This is my Support. THE 
LORD GOD! OMNIPOTENT REIGN- - 
ETH. O grant me Reſignation to thy Will. 


— 


May the 8, 178g. 


I have, thro' the Mercy of GOD! another 
Opportunity of hearing his Word, put into my 
Hand; oh! that I may be enabled to prize ſo 
glonous a Privilege ; and may it prove, the Savour 
of Life, to my Soul: All Ordinances are Vain, 
without my GOD; oh! that I may find him to 
Night : and may the Language of my Soul be ; 
this is my beloved, and this is my Friend. I 
humbly truſt, I ſhall ever be kept from a formal 
Profeſſion : GOD forbid : that I ſhould ever be 
numbered among the Lip Worſhippers — The 
very Thought ſeems to ſtrike me with Horror! 

1 EIS | LORD 
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LORD thou knoweſt, that my Deſire in waiting 


upon thee ; is ſimply, that I may meet with thee; 
ſtrike the Word Home then, O GOD ! to Night: 
ſpeak LORD! for thy Servant deſires to hear — 
let is Opportunity be a Time to be remember- 
ed to Eternity; and grant that I may grow up 
before thee, in Conformity to the Image of 


CHRIST; may I be daily more and more dead | 


to the World ; and' may the Things of Time and 
Senſe, have a leſs Share in my Eſteem ; that my 
earneſt and continual Aim, may be /orgetting the 
Things that are bchind ; and preſſing forward, 
toward the Maſter, for the Prize af my hugh 
Calling: of GOD in CHRIST. I am confi- 
dent, this Portion will eternally ſuffice ; the imf:- 
nite Deſires of my immortal Soul : Nothing but 
Deity, can fully ſupply my Wants, poſſeſſed of 
GOD ! I Nothing need, for in him all Fulneſs 
dwells. He is Heaven. He is all; and in All. 


— 


rn: 
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Confidence in the Lord, on approaching Trials. 


1 


O may I ever truſt the Lord, 
And feed upon his ſacred Word: 

In Time of Trouble and Diſtreſs. 

The Name of Chriſt will I confeſs. 


- O Lord my Strength ! to thee 1 call : 
To thee, who art my All in All; 
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iq D keep my Soul, nor. let me ſtray, * 
"Preſerve me u e in _ Way. 


uf | „ or 


Tho Pods and Fears 1 my Mind. 
Thou art the true, the only kind | 


| The Eternal God! nor.can I fall, 
| PFo0oor Jeſus is mY) all in all. 
| REY FR 


| Vpheld bp the, great God ! I ſtand, 

Kept and ſupported by his Hand; | 
i] That God! My Father, and my Frdien 
Will 1 and keep me to the End, 
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Ver u the 1ſt. 1788. 
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Longing for Eternity. 


g 1 P 


Oh! when will that bright Moment come, 
That I, my God ſhall ſee ; | 
On Seraphs Wings be guarded home : 


Home ! for Eternity. 


a 2 . 


Eternity: oh bleſſed Sound! 
For ever: ever Reſt ; 


I. ſhall | 
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I ſhall thy glorious Throne ſuround, 
And be for ever bleſt. 


2 
This is the Heaven I hae to gain, 
The preſence of my God! - 
To adore the great atoning Lamb! 
Who bought me with his Blood: 
15 8 
I long to ſee that happy Day, 
When my Tear ſhall ceaſe ; 


With [oy ! I'd wing my flight e 
T' embrace the kind Releaſe. 


5 


With Raptures then I'd mount the Shy? k 
My Jeſus to adore ; | 

And ſpend a bleſt Eternity : 

With no for evermore. 


6 


Free Grace: ſhall ever be my Song, 


My nobleſt Song above; 
Free Grace alone + : ſhall wear the Crown; 


Free Grace! and dying Love. 


= 


tend 


Auguſt the 26, 1788. 


| Rejoicing in Communion with the Beloved. 


1 
Come my Reloved! come away 
And let me, taſte thy Love; - 


With me for ever —ever ſtay, 
"Till I mount up above. 


2 


It is thy Voice! I feel the near, 
Oh! ſeal me ever thine; 

Till I, in thy bright Realms N. e 
To prove thee ever mine. 


* ' 


Oh! for ten thouſand Tongues to tell, 
The love of Chriſt, my God! 

He fav'd my guilty Soul from Hell, 
And bought my Peace with Blood. 


Da * — * 
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July che 24, 1789. 
An Addreſs to the Church. 


1 


Sing Captive Daughter and rejoice, 
Shout * 0 the Lord is King ; | 


Lift 
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Lift up your Heart: lift up your Voice: 
Your higheſt praites bring. 
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He fits upon a Throne of Love, 
Oh! fall before his face ; 

Let your Complaints aſcend above, 
Adore his ſovereign Grace. 


— — — 
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The 1 will not refuſe to hear, 
Whatever be your Caſe: ; . 
Therefore, you may in Faith draw near, 


He will lions his Grace. 


- 


4 


He knew you, ere you drew your Breath, 
And ſought you by his Love; 


He'll guide you through the ſhades of Death, 
Then take you up above, 


£ 
The Eternal God! is ſtill the ſame, 
Our Father! and our Friend; 

His word and Promiſe will remain, 


The ſame, till Time ſhall End 
6 = 


Oh! ye redeem'd ; awake! rejoice! 
For Chriſt bath won the Day; 


H Liſi 
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Lift up your Heart, and let your Voice, 
His glorious Love diſplay. 


7 


And when we Join the Choir above, 
His praiſe we'll ever ling ; 

And 7 — to bleſs the matchieſs love, 
Of our Immortal King. 
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July 28, 178g. 


Ive E xcellence of a triune God, and the Vanity 
| of the World. 


?. 


How ſweet the Moments when I feel, 
The inward Teachings of my Ged ; 
The Spirit whiſpers to SD 


My Intereſt in a Saviour s Blood. 


2 


{ 


What are the World's -delufive Toys! 
When I can call my Jeſus, mine ; 

My Soul hath far fuperior Joys, 

Joys! both Subſtantial aud Divine. 


3 


Good God! how Infinite thy Name! 
Thine Attributes: ſupremely bright? 


Cm 1 
Thy Love! unchangeab!y the same, 
Thou art all Willem. Power, and Might. 


4 


Eternity! will ne'er make known, - 
Thy free diſcriminative Grace; 
The Merits of a God alone, 


Could * Pardon, Life, and Peace. | 


5 
This God! the Spring of all my oy, 
The only Source of Life, and Light! 
His Excellence my Tongue employ, 


His Glory be my chief Delight. 
6 


How feeble my attempt to praiſe, 
was reat Eternai One in Three ; 

oul would with her Powers to raile, 
10 adore the bleſſed Trinity. 


Auguſt 2, 1789. 
The Lord's Nay. 


Oh! that I may this Day; experimentally feel 
the Power of thy Reſurrection : LORD! what 
are dn They are, but as Pipes of Con: 
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E 3 
veyance : no ſolid Good without my GOD — 


I fee no Beauty or Amiableneſs in thy Taberna- 
cles, unleſs I can view the KING ! in his Galle- 
ries; will a Profeſſion ſuffice? No — this will 
never ſatisfy my hungry Soul; I ſtand in Need 
of ſomething more ſubſtantial Nothing but the 
KING OF KINGS! a tsſting and feeding up- 
on, the Bread of Heaven, a Union and Commu- 
nion, with the bleſſed JESUS: this, and this 
only: can conſtitute me happy; the LORD ! 
(who is infinite in Wiſdom) has graciouſly taught 
me, how vain and empty every other inferior 
good is; the Expectation of which (almoſt, if 
not always) fail in the Accompliſhment. Truly 
in vain, does Man, promiſe himſelf Happineſs 
in the flattering Toys of this World : its not to 
be found : It has had many Seekers, but the 
Search has proved to be, entirely without Effect. 
Happineſs ! that ine ſtimable Bleſſing ! that diſcri- 
minative Gift of GOD ! was never yet found, 
but by an Heir of Glory : it is a Gem of ſuch 
immenſe Value; that it is only-tobe found, in 
the unfathomable Mine, of the everlaſting Love 
of GOD ! when we can read our Title clear to 
Manſions in the Skies! and ſee our Names 
written in legible Characters upon the dear 


REDEEMER's Heart, then is our Proſpect 
brightened for Glory; it is then we view our 
Intereſt in the Blood and Righteouſneſs of a 
' SAVIOUR! and know that the Juſtice of GOD! 
Is eternally ſatisfied, and the Language of n 
| 8 Souls 


[ 55 1 


Souls is, It is GOD that juſtifieth, who is he 
that condemneth ?” This, and this only, deſerves 
the Name of Happineſs; and ſuch Experience, 

never fails to produce a ſolid and permanent 
Peace — a Peace! the World is entirely unac- 
quainted with; a divine Reality ! never felt or 
enjoyed by a carnal Mind: O my Soul ! haſt 
thou been fo far favoured as to be made a Parta- 
ker of theſe incomprehenſible Bleſſings ? Haſt 
thou fed uppon this hidden Manna ? Pauſe a 
Moment; and conſider the infinite Condeſcen- 
ſion of GOD; to one fo vile and ſo ungrateful as 
thou art. Eternity! willnot be ſufficient to recount 
his Mercies; in vain do I pauſe: for Language 
can never expreſs. neither can the moſt extenſive 
Thought, in the ſmalleſt Mealure comprehend ; 
the infinite Freeneſs of that Grace to my Soul.— 
Shall I then refuſe to ſuffer for his Name Sake? 
GOD forbid : rather let me glory, and eſteem it 
one of my highe{t Privileges, that I am accounted 


worthy to "Mic the Crofs 85 1 Redeemer; know- 


ing that if I ſuſfer with him, I. fſball alle reigu 
with him. The Crols 1s infeparably . connefled 
with the Crown; and beſſed be GOD, he has 
ſaid, becaufe I hve, ye ſhall live allo. O my 
Soul! view A Sufferings: was he not rejected 
of his Own; we find that he was wounded in the 
Houle of his Friends; and cftcemed ftricken, 
Smitten of GOD and afflicted. did he not tread 


the Wine-prels of GOD's WRATH ? What 


were his Sufferings in the Garden of Cethſemane; 


likewiſe, 
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1 

like wiſe, on the Croſs, when he cried out, © My 
„ GOD, my GOD, why haſt thou forſaken 

me 2” Truly, he was a Man of Sorrows, and 
. with Grief. Awake! every Power of 
my. Soul, and render a Tribute of Praiſe to my 
incarnate GOD ! whoſe inconceivable Clemency 
has in ſuch an overflowing Manner, extended to 
Duſt and Aſhes — and was it for me? Ves my 
Soul, and thy King reigns triumphantly; he is 
now pleading, as a Lamb newly flain; and his 
Interceſſion! (bleſſed be GOD) can never fail. 
I know that my Redeemer liveth ; and that 
(one Day) I ſhall ſee him as he is. 


— 


B:. * — 
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Auguſt 30 and 31, 1789. 


Earneſt Longings for the Removal of Spiritual 
Darkneſs 


1 


Beam forth O Chriſt, a heav'n'y Ray, 
Speak to my drooping Soul and fay , 
Thy Sins are all forgiv'n; 

This eurſfed Unhelief remove, 

Shine on the Object of thy Love: 
And let me find my Heav'n. 


ViQorious King Ariſe! and ſhine : 
Thou glerieus! infinite! divine: 
Make manifeſt thy Pow'r ; 


E. 


It's thy prerogative alone, 
To grant free Favo'r to thine on: 
Speak, the deliv'ring Hour. 

3 
Thou Sun of Righteousneſs ariſe ! 
Pity my Groans, attend my Cries, 
Diſpel this darkſome Night; 
I cannot live without my God: 
Diſplay the virtue of thy Blood, 
My Seul's ſupreme Delight. 


4 


For more Communion Lord I pine, 

I want to be-entnely thine ; : 23 

Sin from my Soul remove; 

Oh! let me {it at ſeſu's Feet, 

And view thoſe Wounds, which are replete, 

With everlaſting Love. | 
5 

Oh! let me hear thy quick ning Voice, 

Then fthall my raptur'd Soul rejoics: 

And every Sorrow fly ; 5 

The Powers of Nature fhall Arrfe, 

T' adore the bleeding Sacrifice! 

Slain from Eternity, 


* | 
Had I the Wings of Faith and Love, 
I'd join th' Angelic Choir above ; 
10 celebrate thy Fame; 
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Happy Employ ; delightful Taſk : 
To ſpread thy Glories, wide and vaſt ; 
The Glories of the Lamb. 


Rejoicing in View of a ſpiritual Change! 


And now from day to day upheld, 


All Excellence! in Chriſt is found. 


Lord's Day, Sep. 1789. 


1 


Bleſt be the Day I firſt beheld, 
The glories of thy lovely Face; >. 


I triumph in thy boundleſs Grace. 
f 


The bleſſed Morning Star! breaks forth, 
Diſpels the Chills of darkſome Night; 


| Heralds of Truth ! proclaim his worth : 


He 1s our Souls refulgent Light. 


3 


The altogether lovely he, 
Reſplendent Brilliance ſhines around; 
Brightneſs ! no leſs than Deity 


And 
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4 


And if one Ray of heav'nly Light, 

So annimate this Mortal Frame; 

What will the bright immortal Sight ! 
When we behold the ſlaughter d Lamb. 


5 


Oh! could I e'er prefer the Toy's, 
This vain deluſive World affords ; 
And triflle with Eternal Joys! 

And ſcorn the Offers of my Lord. 


6 


Adored be thy ſovereign Grace, 
Extenfive ! Infinite, and free ; 
Which led me firſt to ſeek thy Face, 
And ſav'e a Wretch ſo vile as me- 


, 


7 


Now I can trace thy Mercies Lord, 
And view the Merits of thy Death; 
Oh! may thy Righteousneſs and Blood! 
Be ſung with my expiring Breath. 


— 
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| Sep. 13, 1789. 


The Rainbow, or Covenant of Grace, written 


upon Rev, 4, 2 & 3. Behold, a Throne was ſet in 
I Heaven, 
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Heaven, and one ſat.on'the Throne. And he that 
fat, was, to look upon, like. a Jaſper, and a Sardine 
Stone: and there was a Rainbow round about the 
Throne, in ſiglit like unto an Emerald. 


1 


Ariſe! my Soul, behold the Throne, 
Chriſt. fits in Majeſty divine: 
Tranſparent as a Jaſper Stone, 
Ting'd with the Hue of the Sardine ; 

May I thro' Faith's perſpective ſee, 

Thoſe glorious Robes * were ſtain d for me. 


2 . 
His Godhead thro the Jaſper ſhines, 


Clear as a Sunbeam in the Sky; 

And infinitely bright the Lines, 

That lead to his Humanity; | 

Shout ! ſhout my Soul, his Praiſe abroad, 
The Blood of Chriſt ; the Blood of God. 


8 


This glorious Song, I'll ever fing, 
That God incarnate ! di'd for Man; 
The Wiſdom of our heavenly King, 


* An Alluſion to that remarkable Paſſage, Iſaiah 
LXIII. 1, 2, & 2. Who is this that, cometh from 
Edom, with dyed Garments from Bozrah? This that is 

lorious in his Apparel, travelling in the Greatnefs of 
is Strength; I that fpeak in Righteouſneſs, mighty to 
fave, &c. Alone 


+007 


Alone decreed this wond'rous Plan: 
The Lord to us, his Grace hath giv'n, 
The Spirit ſeals us Heirs of Heav'n. 


4 


Th illuſtrious, bright and glorious Bore, 
That forms a Circte round the Throne ; 
Does emblemãtically fhew, = 

His matchleſs Love! (to us made known; } 
His Cov'nant : ſeal'd with ſeſu's Blood! 
Secures eternal Peace with God. 


5 


'Lord I helieve thy gracious Word, 
Thy powerful Spirit heth reveal'd 
The Value: of a Cov'nant Lord! 
The Value : of a Cov'nant feal'd ; 
'Tis-when I can on this depend, 

| I call, each Providence, a Friend. 


. 
» uh EY — = 
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Sep. 27, 29, & 30, 1787. 


Contemplation on the great Work of Redemp- 
tion, by the God-Man, Chriſt Jeſus. 
| "ITY 


1 


When I can lift my Thoughts on high, 
And contemplate, on Things Divine ; 


1 


I 2 | Heaven! 
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Heaven ! and a bleſt Eternity : 
I fee Jehovah's Glory ſhine. 


2 


Ariſe, my ſluggiſh Powers, and view, 
The Father's Glory in the Son ; 

How from the Babe, his Beauty g grew, 
Till he our great Salvation won. 


3 


Hail! heav'nly Babe: by men ador'd, 
(Simeon could hoaſt in his Releaſe, ) - 
Hail Counſellor ! the mighty God ! 

The promis'd Child — the Prince of Peace. 


4 


Th' Angelic Choir, the Meſſage brought, 
That Chrif was in a Manger laid; 

That God, our great Salvation wrought, 
God! in Humanity ! d. 


> 2M 


Down from the Heavens! in haſte he flies, 
Oh! view the Pity of a God! | 
Expiring on a Croſs, he dies: 

Infinite Deity ! in Blood. 


6 
He groans ! he bleeds! to ſave his own, 
(I'll ever of this Conqueror ing: ) 


9 


Then with refplendant Luſtre ſhone, - 
TH' eternal Wiſdom. of our. King. 


7 


Jeſus hath conquer'd all my Foes, 

Shout then my Soul, Emanuel ! reigns: 
Th' auſpicious Morn, when Chriſt aroſe: 
He led the Tyrant Death in Chains. 


8 


Oriniſcience! gave the fatal Stroke: 
Death, falls a Victim to his Pow'r 

The Sting is loſt: our Fetters broke, 
Hell, and the Grave, ſhall rife no more. 


9 
Bleſt he the one, eternal three, 
Whole matchleſs ! everlaſting Love: 
Held Council, in Eternity ; : 
That Worms, might reign, with him abore, 


10 


The Proſpect's fair, my Soul wou'd fly. 
Fly! to the Bofom of her God! 

In Extacics I'd mount the Sky! 

Nor fear the Dangers of the Road. 


E 


Welcome, my Soul, that happy Day. 
When this clay Tenement ſhall fall; 
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On Wings of Love, III fly away, 
To praiſe my Lord, my Lyfe, my All. 


—m——___ 
* 1 


October, 5, 1789. 
Adoration to Chriſt Jeſus, the Paſchal Lamb. 
1 


Now I can view my [Jeſu's Face, 
And feel his Everlaſting Love ; 

I glory in his Matchleſs Grace, 
And join th' Celeſtial Choir above. 


2 


Join t' adore the eſſicient Cauſe, 

That cre I felt this ſacred Flame; 
Ariſe my Powers, and ſhout applauſe, 
And praiſe the dear Immanuel's Name. 


3 


With Extacies; divinely ſweet, 
I feel my Soul drawn out to thee ; 
Grant me a Place at jeſu's Feet, | 


There to abide ENT: 


4 


Almighty God! inſpire my Tongue, 
To ſing the Song of Saints above; 


131 
The Song of Moſes, and the fac 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 


5 


Worthy's the Lamb! that once was ſlain, 
Of Wiſdom, Honour, Pow'r, and Might ; 
Combin'd the Hoſt replied ; amen: 

My Soul ! with them, to praiſe, unite. 


6 
Unite to ſing his bleeding Love, 


And ſhout abroad, his wond'rous Fame; 
Ye, Saints below, ve, Saints above ! 


Join to adore, the Paſchal Lamb. 


—  —_— 


October 8, 1789. 
Pray'r for the Spirits Influences 
1 


Great, Holy, Infinite, Unknown! 
Thou art my God: and thou alone; 
Impreſs my Soul with Truth Divine, 
And let thy Light, within me ſhine, 


2 


| Gh let me feel, thy quiekning Grace 
Let me behold, thy lovely Face: 


NO 
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No earthly Snares, my Soul alloy! 
Give me a taſte, of heav'nly. Joy. 


"> 

Let me but feel th' ethereal Flame, 

With Raptures then, I'll praiſe thy Name; 
Glory in him; that made me free, 

And view that God; who dr'd for me. 


4 ; 
Great God! inſpire my Soul with Love, 
Delcend : Deſcend, Immortal Dove! 


Or canſt thou Lord: thyſelf deny ? 
To whom, or wither can I fly? 


9 


If thou, the Source of Joy depart, 
There's nought beſides, can caſe my Heart: 
Like Noah's Dove; I find no Reſt, 
Till I can lean on Jeſu's Breaſt. 


6 


None but the Spring of Life, and Peace, 
Can give my priſon'd Soul, releaſe ; 
Nought but my Jeſu's ſoft reply, 

My panting Soul, can ſatisfy. 


7 


Breathe from the North, and South 0 Lord, 
Revive the Faint; new Life aſſord: | 


1 -] 


Let me but hear, thy pow'rfal Voice, 
Then {hall my rapcur'd Soul rejoice. 


6 


Enliven'd with the facred Fire 
Nothing below, would I defires; 
Nothing around this ſpacious Ball: 
Nought, but the Lord! is all in all. 


— — — — 


Jan. 11, 1790. 
Col. iii. 2d. Set your Affections on Things above. 
1 


Awake my Muſe, and ſoar on High! 
Where the Redeemer dwells; 


Th' extatic Soul would burſt and fly : 
To him ! who att excels. 


2 


Rapturous Thought ; what; ſee my God? 
That God! who once was ſlain: 


He pour'd his Soul, he ſhed his Blood : 
He bore exceſſive Pain. 


3 


But pauſe my Soul, the Work's complete, 
Jeſus, the Lord! is riſen 


K Lift 
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Lift up thine Eyes! behold his Seat ! 


His Seat, is now in Heaven. 


4 


No more, with drooping Heart, bow down, 
Thy poor dejected Head; 
In Heav'n, there now awaits a 88 


Prepar d by him who bled. 


5 
Yes ; I believe, I ſoon ſhall ling! 


ies Grace: 
In th' bright Manſions of my King! 
In Heaven my deſtin'd Place. 


March +5, 1790. 


EBENEZER ! hitherto the LORD - hath 
helped me. How far ſurpaſſing, all human 
Conception, is the Thought: that ſuch an un- 
worthy, and ungrateful Wretch, as I am ; ſhould 
be the Subject of GOD's peculiar Care, and 
Attention ; and yet; for thy Comfort, O my 
Soul : glory in contemplating, the condeſcending 
Goodnels of thy GOD ! thy bleſſed EH OVAH 
NISSI, regards thy every Want ; there 1s not a 
Sigh paſſes unobſerved ; not a Pain I feel; nay, 
not a Breath I draw; but the LORD is per- 
W acquainted with it; he orders all my Steps; 
and 


/ 
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and I frequently confole myſelf with this Re- 
flection, © FHOU GOD SEEST.” It was 
GOD ! that firſt brought me into Exiſtence ; 
and bleſſed be his Name, he hath cauſed the 
Day to fpring from on high, to wiſit me ; and 
given me a glorious Hope, thro' Faith, in his 
dear Son: who expired on Calvary's horrid 
Mount! by which Offering, he has wrought out 
a full and complete Redemption: ſatisfied the 
injured Juſtice of GOD ! and by his active and 

allive Obedience: brought in an ever laſting 
Righteouſneſs ; but oh! my Soul, this is not all; 
I am now preſerved, thro' the 1mpetucus Viciſi- 
tudes of this fleeting World =and GOD hath 
deelared, he will never leave me; ſurely, it is by 
the mighty Power of GOD! I am brought to 
the preſent Moment: that never-fatling Power 
ſhall keep me ; till this Corruption, ſhall put on 
Incorruptian : and dull Mortality be ſwallowed 
up of Life. Rejoice my Soul! CHRIST ts now 
in Glory: he is gone to the Manſions of Blis, 
to prepare a Place for thee ; which ſhall remain 
durable, permanent, and laſting as GOD him- 
ſelf. O LORD GOD! may I with unwearied 
Diligence, follow my bleſſed Forerunner; may 
my Converſation be in Heaven; my Heart, my 
Wr:/hes, and All: oh may they centre in GOD. 
Knowing that here, I have no abiding Habitati- 
on: here, I have no ſatisfying Reſt. Away 
then my Soul ! from every other delufive Plea- 


fure : away from every earthly Prop: there is 
2 none 
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none but JESUS! there is no other Foundation, 
but the ETERNAL ROCK OF AGES! on 
which I can ſafely build my Hope of Happineſs 
here! I ſhall moſt certainly. find true, unſullied 
Felicity — I now enjoy but in Part; but the 
bleſſed Time approaches; when I ſhall ſee him, 
Face to Face: and behold the beatific Viſion ! 
without a Cloud between. Oh! in what Divine 
Extacies, ſhall this impriſoned Soul : fly from 
its cumberous Tenement, to have a View Ker the 


altogether lovely JESUS - and to abide in his 
Preſence for Ever more. 


The Soul's Deſires ſatisfied with God. 


1 


How ſweet the Moments, that I ſpend, 
With thee alone my God! | 
With thee my everlaſting Friend; 

My All ſufficient good. 


_ 2 


Nought can avail if God depart, 

There's Nothing here below ; 

Can fatisfy my longing Heart, 
If thou my Saviour go. 


3 


There's not, a Bleſſing I receive, 
But thou doſt freely give; i | 


Cal 


Oh may I cer on thee believe, 
And ever with thee live. 


4 


All my capacious Soul defires, 
In the my God I ſee: 
That fnlneſs that my Heart aſpires 


Is treaſur d up in thee. 


— 


Mr. M. W. preached his farewell. Ser- 
mon, March 29, 1790, from Heb. 6. xi. Have 
been peculiarly bleit under his Miniſtry. The 
LORD ſeems to have revived his Work in my 
Soul, ſo that I have a ſtrong Confidence, that 
GOD! is my Portion for Ever. 


3 


March, 31, 1790. 
Fleeing to Chriſt as the only Foundation. 
1 


Away from every mortal Care, 

Away from every earthly Snare: 

My Soul, to ſeſus go; 

To Chriſt! my Love with haſte I ty, 
I ſeek for good, beyond the Sky ! 


There's Nothing here below. 
Theſe 


— 2. AGE CEA — 


Only what God beſtows : 


He never can from good refrain, 
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2 


Theſe painted Scenes, will not ſuffice, / 
From nobler Springs, my Joys ariſe ; 

From higher Sources ſpring; 

There's none, but Jeſus! and his Love, 
There's nought on Earth: nor ought above! 
True Happineſs can bring. 


3 


The more I ſee, the more I know, 
There's Nothing worth a Thought below, 


And will he once, his Hand reſtrain ? 


To thoſe, he once has Choſe. 


4 


Let every other Prop begone. 
I' reſt on Chriſt : and Chriſt alone, 


He the Foundation ſur e; 


My Rock! my Fortreſs and ms Tow'r ! 


He'll guard me thro' the trying Hour, 
By him I'm kept ſecure. | 


5 


My Anchor on his Rock is caſt, 

There to abide, while Life ſhall laſt, 

And then to Chriſt : I'll fly; 

Fly : to behold his lovely Face. 

And ſhout! the Praiſe of ſovereign Grace, 
To all Eternity, 


„ 


Bleſſed be GOD! I feel a ſincere Deſire of 
being wholly given up in Body, Soul and Spirit 
to the LORD: oh! may I never be entangled 
by any earthly Snare, from my bleſſed JESUS ! 
who is the Centre of my Soul: there is Nothing 
here in Compariſon of him ; well may the Poet 
ſay © All is Vanity but CHRIST !” there is 
Nothing I can reſt on, but the Name of JESUS: 
may I for Ever be ſtripped of every other Foun- 
dation; but the ROCK OF ETERNAL 
AGES! Here I am confident, I ſhall reſt in 
Safety, thro' the impetuous Tide of Time; and 
at laſt be landed ſafe on the Banks of the New 


Jeruſalem, 


—— 


March 31, 1790. 
A pleaſing View of Eternity. 


The Time is ſhort. Melodious in my Ears, 
Here ends my Troubles, Miſeries and Cares; 
No more, ſhall one fad Thought, diſturb my Reſt, 
No more my mind by hateful Sin depreſt; | 
My Heart no more in loweſt ebb of Grief : 

No more my Eyes' with Tears implore Relief; 
Dejected Soul: lift up thy Thoughts above! 
Soon every Source of Sorrow ſhall remove. 

This Tongue, that's now employ'd on Things below 
Shall then no jarring Strain, nor Converſe know; 
No vain Diſcourſe, ſhall interrupt my oy! 
Nor ſhall the Carnal W orld. my Peace deſtroy. & 
Or falſe profeſſors once that Peace! | alloyß. 
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Loud Hallelujahs ! then ſhall be my Song: 
But ah! my Soul ſeems ſtill, to think it long; 
Be ſati fied. A few more fleeting Years : 
And Death, ſhall put an End, to all thy Cares ; 
Then Time with thee, ſor evermore ſhall ceaſe, 
And God himfelf ſhall grant the kind releaſe. 
The heav'nly Choir! combin'd with thee ſhall ſing, 
The matchleſs Love! of our triumphant King! 
Th' Immortal Rapture! never ſhall decay, 
Bnt ever more increaſe, in endleſs Day ; 
There's no Ceſſation to our Joys above! 
For they are Infinite and pure our Love ; 
Eternal Ages ſtill revolving on : 
Eternal Praiſes! to the three in one! 
One Univerſal Song ! in Heaven ſhall be 
His Praiſe ! we'll ſing to all Eternity. 


— —— — _ 


April 27, 1790. 


O my GOD! out of the Depths I cry unto 
thee. Good LORD deliver mc. There is none 
in Heaven ! there is none on Earth ; from whom 
I can derive, that Peace, which I would now 
ſeek after: it is thou and thou only, haſt Power 
to communicate Conſolation, to my diſtreſſed 
Soul. Woe is me! who ſhall deliver me from 
this Body of Sin and Death? LORD ſubdue the 
Power of indwelling Sin; that is now the Cauſe 
of ſo much Sorrow : I am brought low, Oh! my 
Soul, where is thy Help ? hath the LORD for- 

gotten 
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| forgotten to be gracious ? Or. is there no Balm 


in Sead? Ah! but where is my Strength? 
Where is my Faith? My Strength is perfect 
Weakneſs and my Heart is full ' of Unbelief; 

Satans Tempta'ions, and carnal Realon keep me 
at a Diſtance from GOD. Awake! O North 
Wind and come thou South. and refreſh my 
ſinking Spirits. let divine Ligh: break in upon 
my Soul; quicken my drowſy Powers; turn me, 
O LORD! and 1 ihail be turn'd: create in me 
a new Heart. and renew a right Spirit within me, 
pardon my Sin, and reſtore unto me the 10 of 
thy Salvet.on. 


3 


Eph. 1 18 The Eyes of your F 
being enlightened ; that ye may know what is the 
Hope of his calling. and what the Riches of the 
Glory of tas Inheritance in the Saints. 


1 


Show me thy wond'rous Myſteries Lord, 
Unfold the Treaſures of thy Word, 

And let a Worm behold ; 

The Beauties of thoſe ſacred Lines, 

The deep invaluable Mines ! 

Of uncreated Gold. 


2 


Impart a Principal of Light, 


Brighten my Views. extcnd my Sight, 
Oh! 


t 0H 


Oh! make thy Creature love; 
Capacitate my Soul to know, 

The glorious Hope of Saints below, 
The Inheritance above. 


3 
Chriſt ! is the Object they Purſue, 


Chriſt ! is their Hope and Glory too, 
Their Wiſdom and their Crown; 


They truſt his Righteousneſs for Peace, 


They truſt his all- ſufficient Grace 
And claim him for their own. 


4 
Tho' deep immers'd in Trials here, 


With Chriſt in Bliſs they ſhall appear, 
This, the ſubſequent end ; 

Complete Redemption here they find 
A Balm to heal their finking Mind, 

A ſure and ſtedfaſt Friend, 


5 
The Croſs ſucceeded by the Crown, 


Sinners rejoice for Chriſt is gone: 
And you muſt follow too; 

Muſt follow : to rehearſe his Praiſe ; 
High as the Heavens our Notes we'll raiſe, 
Eternal Songs renew. 


Sooner 


rm 1 
6 


Sooner ſhall nature's Viſage change 
And all his Purpoſes derange 

Both Sun, and Moou, and Stars, 
Condenſity ſhall ſeize the whole 
Confuſion reign from Pole to Pole 
The whole Creation tears. 


| 7 
Sooner than God's Ele& ſhall fail, 


To enter once within the Vail 
Now Chriſt ! their Head is ris'n! 
He's there our Repreſentative 

In him we move, in him we live 


And ſoon ſhall reign in Heav'n. 


REP" 30. Lord's Day. 

Bleſſed — for ever blelled ! be thy Name ! thou 
LORD of Hoſts! thou haſt reſtored unto my 
Soul, the Joys of thy Salvation; thou haſt cau- 
fed me to dwell in green Paſtures, and fed me 
be ſide the ſtill Waters; for the Spirit of Heavi- 
nels, thou haſt beſtowed the Garment of Praiſe ! 
therefore will I truſt, and not be afraid; for, the 
LORD! JEHOVAH! is my Strength, and my 
Song: he alſo is become my Salvation. 


The LORD has raiſed me this Day (ſrom 


 Wea'neſs of Body, Alllictions, Temptations, 
L 2 Perlecutions, 
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Perſecntions, &c.) to attend his glorious Sane- 
tuary ; and to commemorate the dying Love of 
a bleeding JESUS ! my bieſſed Maſter filled my 
Cup, _ under a Senie of my on Vitenets, and 
a Heart back-{iding from GOD: my adaman- 
tine Sou] was melted down ; but infinitely fo up- 
on meditating on the unparrelled Love of 
CHRIST! maniteited to ſo unworthy a Wretch, 
and my Thoughts carried away, in Proſpect of 
ſhortly fitting down in my Father's Kingdom to 
celebrate the Marriage Supper of the Lamb! 
Angels are Attendants : they are ſent forth to 
miniſter unto the Heirs of Salvation — but the 
choſen ! the redeemed of the LORD! the de- 
ſpiſed Followers of |ESUS! fit down and feed 
upon thy rich Preparations, even the Wine of 
the Kingdom! the Bread of Heaven. Oh! 
bleſſed Spirit! let thine Influence increaſe this 
divine Flame; may this Body die daily as a Sa- 
crafice! not of Atonement. but of Acknowledg- 
ment; of thy unmerited Mercy. I have Reaſon 
to be thankful for thy Chaſtiſement, thou GOD 
of Equity. which are in very Faitkfulneſs, and 
for my Profit. This Sabbath I could willingly 
have rendered my Body to the Flames, as a Tes- 
timony of thy Bleeding! thy matcblefs Love! 
in redeeming, preſerving, and refloring fo vile a 
Wretch. When Flcſh and Heart fails, \ when er- 
ery human Aid is withdrawn — Friends frown, 
Enemies perlecute, Devils rage — then even in 
this Hour of Extremity — Thou art the Strength 


7 
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of my Song; and my Portion for Ever. Even in 
the Valley of the Shadow of Death dis but a 
Shadow : which the Lord will guide me through 
to the Manſions of Bliſs; therefore will I fear no 
Evil, for his Rod and Staff they comfort me. 
LORD keep me in the Hour of Temptation. 


it att. 
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Self Examination. 
1 


Is it enough that I profeſs, 
Jeſus bas died for ſinful Man! 
And daily with my Lips confeſs, 
Twas Chriſt that wrought this Wond'rous Plan 
Infinite Love! may I receive, 


That Gift of God! Pow'r t'believe. 
2 


The Lamp alone will not ſuffice, 

Without the Precious Oil of Grace; 

May I be found among the Wiſe, : 
Who Shout! their 4 Redeemer's Praile : . 
Among the Wiſe : O Gracious God! 
Among, the purchas'd by thy Elodd. 


9 
Give me to Fnow thy dying Love, 
Give ne to feel ty rifing Fow'r, 
Give me thy Spirit from above, 


To 


t OJ 


To fave me in the trying Hour; 
Good Lord ! forbid that I ſhou'd prove, 
Swift to profeſs, but ſlow to love. 


4 


A Formaliſt! prvent it Lord ! 

O Stimulate thy Worm to Zeal : 
Convey thy Witneſs thro' the Word, 
Renew the Spirit's given Seal; 

O Let me feel, and taſte, and prove, 
The Comforts of Redeeming Love. 
| 

| 

| 


9 


Let me the Praiſe of Man contemn, 

Nor fear his Wrath nor dread his Frown ; 
The Wrath of Man can ne'er condemn, 
Nor human Praiſe ! Honor! Renown ! 
Can warm my Heart with holy fire, 
Come Jeſus thou my Soul's deſire. 


7 


May I true ſaving Faith poſſeſs, 
And not be found a Formaliſt; 
Dear Lord ! do I alone profeſs, 

Or do I know a God in Chrilt ? 

Try me O God: and make me know, 
The freedom of the Saints below. 


—_—______ 
po” EY 
* 9 
* ad * K 


Auguft 31, 1790, Monday. 


Caſt down but not deſtroyed ; heavy (or rather 
great) has been my Trials, which are compara- 


——<———_—— 6 — 
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tively light, when brought in Competition with 
that far more exceeding and eternal Weight of 
Glory. LORD I can thank thee for theſe Af- 
flictions ; I deſire ever to receive them as Marks 
of thy Favor. Strong has been my Enemies 
when brought 1n array againſt human Depravity, 
but Stronger ; Yea ( to thy Glory Lord! ) far 
more mighty the KING OF ISRAEL! who ap- 
peared to my joy, and overturned their deſigns 
while they obliged to retreat, my Soul would 
lay proſtrate before thee and entreat Grace meekly 
to receive thy Bleſſings, and aſcribe all the Glory 
to thy Holy Name. 


Lord bring me low, and make me ſit 
Dependantly at Jeſu's Feet; 

There to receive his Words; 

Tis there I covet to abide 

And in thy Strength alone confide; 
Which full ſupport affords. 


Tueſday. I am brought low ; but the LORD; 
is my high Tower: he hath helped me I am weak 
but the Lord is my Strength. I an unſkilful but 
CHRIST is my Wiſdom, I am diſconſolate hut 
the Conſolations of the bleſſed Spirit! ſupport a 

weak Frame keep up a ſinking Soul; and will and 
does enable' me to endure a great Fight of Afflic- 
tion. Chriſt over balances all my Infirmities, and 
I am coꝝſidered perfect thro' his Comelineſs. 


Sep. 


„ 


L 82 
Sep. 3. 1790. 


This Day bas wandelt iy declared the Truth 
ef my dear LOR! Ys Words © In the World ye 


all have e. I have experienc'd 
great ſpiritua conflicts. murmurings for impatience 


and Unbelief; Unwilling to bear the Yoke of 
my blelled Maker, who gave his Back to the 
Smiters &c. , too (oarful. of falſe Reproaches 
of Man, and alſo too miſtruſtful of the Veracity 
of my God; ſurely if he had not ſupported me, 
I 484 been numbered with the Dead. Remember 
Oh my Soul! if thou ſeekeſt to pleaſe Man; thou 
muſt offend God!] let this confole thee : tho' thy 
Trials may abound, Yet. the Love of Chriſt far 
exceeds. for he has graciouſly annexed, but in me 
Peace. May that ever fuffice, becauſe no Man can 
deprive me of it. they may take away my Comtorts, 
but Chriſt remains immutable. the Lord whole Cle- 
mency extends beyond limit; {pole to me to night 
thro'the Means of Grace; cf a Truth the Lord was 
there; I was overcome under a Senſe of my baſe 
Ingratitude, every Sentence ſeem'd dictated by 
the Spirit; I was the Character deſcribed and was 
aſſured agreeable to the Language of the Text, 

although it was predicted. ye all be ſorrowful, 

(yet) my ſorrow ſhall be turn'd into Joy. Thou 
O Lord trieſt thy Children for their Profit; but 
glory to thy Name! thou wilt never leave them 
thy Strength is in the Clouds.” Thy Ways are 
in the Decp. The Word has been truly ſeaſon- 


able 


r 
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able this Day bleſſed be God ! for the Bible. Eter- 
nal Praiſes be aſcrib'd to him, for his Spirit, 
which has opened and explained theſe Traths, 
and ſet forth a ſuffering. and ſympathizing JESUS 
who was wounded in the Houſe of his Friends. 
external Perſecutions ſhall ceaſe : internal Trials 
ſhall ſoon vamſh. When thou O my Soul, Re- 
bel as thou now art ; ſhall be tranſlated into a 
State of Bliſs ; * the wicked will no more 
trouble and Sick Body no longer perplex ; but 
thou ſhalt then be fully ſatisfied in the full Frui- 
tion of God thy eternal Portion. 


The Saints Inheritance doth far extend : 

Depths cannot fathom, nor can fpace deſcribe 

Infinite! Vaſt! Incomprehenſible: 

Beyond all Limit; or extent of Thought 
5 ſolve the Wonder; their Portion is their! God. 


Sabbath Day. 


The LORD has given me @ double Portion to 
Day — my Soul never miſtruſt him, he will deli- 
ver. The Rev. Mr. H—y preached from thoſe 
Words this Morning, Neither know we what to 
do, but our Eyes are upon thee.” CHRIST preach- 
ed to my Heart; he was the Mouth, and his 
Words were moſt ſweet: truly O my GOD my 
Caſe is known to thee, thou art the GOD of my 
Salvation, 

Early this Morning I ſeemed to be overtaken 


by the Enemy: when the LORD gave me this 
Portion, M Micah 


— 
— 
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Nlicah vii. 8. 9. Rejoice not 3 me, 0 mine. 
Enemy Sc. Indeed the whole Chapter was as a 
Balm to my diſtreſſed Spirit. | 


Upon a retroſpective Vicw of the LORD's gra- 


. cious Dealings with me, ſurely I may ſay, Good- 
nels and Mercy, hath followed me all my Days; 


verily the LORD is faithful to his choſen, he will 
not lie unto David, but perform all his Pleaſure ; 
agreeable to the Word gone forth from his Mouth: 
I will never leave thee, I will never forſake thee ,” 
agreeable to this Promiſe, I here remain a living 


Monument: of GOD's ſparing Mercy ; infinite 
Gooanels ! out of the very Depths of Temptation 


ha thou raiſed me up to Praiſe : out of the 
Mouths of Lions, haſt thou preſerved me. Thoſe 
Providences apparently replete with Horror; 
ready to burſt forth their tremendous. Contents; 

by thine over-ruling Hand, wrought a Tranqui- 
lity unknown by the World: yielded the peace- 
able Fruits of Righteouſneſs. J 


* 


Occaſioned by hearing a Student preach the 
Co- zel. 


Tributes of Praiſe, to Gd! who ſent you forth: 
Bleſſed Employ to preach the Word of Truth : 
Oh! may you ceaſeleſs cry, to all a round, 
Mercy alone, in 1 Chriſt is found; 


And how ſupremely favour'd thus to ſpread : 
Redemption 
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Redemption free! thro' Chriſt our living Head, 
Hold not your Peace my Friend! but cry aloud! 
To warn the Ignorant, the Baſe, the Proud: 
Repeat his Clemency ! exalt his Name! 
Raiſe all your Pow'rs, to ſpread our Jeſus Fame. 
Tis known, from Heaven alone: you have your 
| Miffion, 
You ſoon ſha'l ſhine : bright as the Stars of Heav'n! 
Oh! may I find with you ſome humble Place ; 
Near Jeſus : ever! to behold his Face. 
Some humble Place, at my dear ſeſu's Feet; 
Beneath his Shadow, near his Glorious Seat: 
Safely brought Home : I ſhall for ever reſt 
There join the Seraphs Song ! there join the bleſt. 
Never to ſorrow more: no more repine, 4 
Nor ceaſe to ſing that ſong the moſt divine; 7 
Angelic Strain! Lord make it ever mine. 
Eternity ! that awſul ! glorious Sound! 
O! let it in my Ears with Force refound ! 
Father of Mercies! influence my Heart, 
And never let it, from my God depart : 
Repol'd in thee. I ind my All ſecure; 
Death has no Sting: for my Salvation's ſure. 


. 


— —— — —— E _ 
* 4 ” — — — 


